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T0: THE 55 95 
Right HONOURABLE 
WI L L A 
Earl of Devonſhire. 
Lord Steward of Their Majeſties Houſhold, Lord Lieute- 
tenant of the County of Derby, Knight of the Noble 
Order of the Garter, and one of Their Majeſties Moſt 
Honourable Privy Council. | | 
Ay Lord, | 
H E World no doubt will think I judge this Play a faultleſs 
and excellent plece, when: they ſee it. preſented to your 
Lordſhip, who cou'd never be tempted by Kings; to countes« 
| nance faults in any Man, I will not here ſay, what my opt- 
nions are of this Comedy, perhaps ſome part of mankind and I differ a- 
bout it, and I will not be guilty of the ill manners, I may fay the ill 
morals to wrangle in the preſence of a Nobleman, who gives all perſons 
an obliging and entertaining reception. | It would therefore be mgrati- 
tude to fiend him who pleaſes all. I ſhall for that reaſon refer all di- 


ſputes to a place where they may be manag'd with more decency ; and 
here I only beg leave to tell your Lordſhip, I approach you not as 


an Author, but as an Engliſh-man ; not to beg protection for my Errors, 


but to make my juſt acknowledgments to thoſe qualities and deſerts 
that have made all Eng/i/þh-men your debtors. It has -been our mis» 
fortune to live in a vicious, degenerate age, where. men were thought 
great. Wits, - that had no more wit, than what woud ſerve viti- 
ous - pleaſures. Where men were thought- great Politicians , 


that had no more policy than what ſerv'd the Courts Ambition or 
their own : Where men were thought able Lawyers, whoſe beſt skill 
was in confounding and overthrowing Law. When men were thought 
the beſt Divines, / and trueſt Sons'of the Church, who were for deliver- 
ing up the Enz/iſh Church, and Proteſtant Faith, into the mercy of a 
Church which has neither Faith nor Mercy, bur boaſts of Infidelity as- 
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2a Vertue. And we have faln into the ſame miſerable miſta kes; Ver- 


tue has been fo ſtrange and unknown amongſt us, Vice has paſgd for 
Vertue, Treachery to our Country, -was called Fidelity.to the King , 


Betraying the Laws was -call'd Loyalty, which i& Fidelity to them : 


Baſeneſs of Spirit was called Chriſtian Fortitude : And -therefore men 
did all they could to diſpiritus, in order to improve us. They practisd 
upon us the Arts of the Vertuoſo ; they emptied our Veins of the E#- 
gliſk-men, and transfusd a ſleepiſh Nature into vs, which 'diſpos'd us:to 
Slaughter : And when they had done this, they thought they compleat- 
ed-us. In ſuch an Ape, a little Wiſdom and Vertue would thine, and 
be of excellent uſe ;. but your Lordſhip, even in this Age, have ſet an 
example that might have ſhone in the beſt times, not only of England, 
bur. perhaps of Rome it ſelf, When all Vertues' were at the greateſt 
heighth they ever. were among Mankind that we know of ;- then 
wou'd your Lordihip have been eminent for good Senſe, Valour, Ho- 


 nour, Conftancy, Faith, Friendſhip, and the moſt Noble of Roman 


Vertues. What then is owing to your Lordſhip from this Age, when 
much of:theſe had been unknown to us, had they not been maintained 
by your ſelf;. and ſome few great Men more, but by very few in ſo emi- 
nent a degree as.you have done? Who begun ſo early 2 In Youth, a time 
when-moſt Men think nor at all, or of nothing but Pleaſure, then did 
you think and act right, and was one of the greateſt Patrons of Truth 
and Right in the Kingdom. Not that. you wholly rejeted Pleaſures, 
which ſome do, more from a narrowneſs-than greatneſs of Mind, they 
cannot attend to many things at once : Your Lordihip-enterrain'd Plea- 
fares; how coud you ſhun them 2 They will follow the young, 'fortu- 
mate and accompliſhed. They who pleaſe 'all, cannot miſs Pleaſures. 
You entertained them, but with a ſpirit that weft beyond them, and 
made publick ſervice the chief of your Pleaſures. This muſt needs give 
you a luſtre in an age;when fo few ſeek the publick, and fo many thern- 
ſelves.” "How many '6f our pretended Patriots, have taken our liberties 
under their Guardianſhip only. to fell them 2 © No wonder they fold 
ours, when they ſold their own. How many of our ſeeming Pious 
Men: paid great Devotion to the Crown in ſhow, but indeed to them- _ 
ſelves 2: The Wiſe men adored for the fake of »a Star, called the Difpo- 
ſal of Church Dignities. When this Star fixt over the Popedom, how 
unanimous were the Wiſe men in their adorations of the Pope, and their 
acknowledgments of''his Divinity > When it wander'd, and began to 
thine over the Crowns of Princes, the Wiſe men began 'to alter their 
motions too, and difter among themſelves, but all agreed to follow the 
Star. But whether ſhould they go, who had no ſuch Star for _ 
| Guide ? 


Guide? They-would ſeek the p 


X's 


ublick good, but knew not where to fin 
it ; for too'many of our Learned Men have done all they could'to make 
us ignorant, and with' too great ſucceſs. They have artain'd to delude 
wiſe and great Princes, and made them believe they were the Publick, 
even when they were Enemies to it. Codrus, the Athenian King, had 
better inſtruions among his Pagans. When he was told the Enemies of 
Athens Plotted to fave him, inobſervance of Oracles, that had promis d 
them ViRtory, provided they kill'd not him, he to ſave his people, Plot- 
ted his own Deſtruction. Had he been bred under our modern Oraclee, 
he would have plotted with the Enemy, to fave himſelf by his Peoples 
Deſtruction. And it Wiſe Kings have been deceiv'd, no wonder wea k 
thoughtleſs Men, and credulous Women, Souls prepard by Nature for 
Folly, abounded with it, when it was fowed thick amongſt them. And: 
what ſucceſſes it has h1d among theſe, is too apparent bv our ill ſuc- 
ceſſes. How induſtriouſly do thouſands oppoſe their own Preſervation, 
and paſs with themſelves and others, for the moſt Religious and Wiſeſt 
Proteſtants, and true Eng/zfh, becauſe they with the ruine of our Religi- 
on and Nation,and deſire to ſee England Conquerd by French Slaves, and 
TriſhFools Theſe Follies are the dregs of a corrupt Age,and too nauſeous 
to be generally ſwallowed. But they are the genuine conſequence of thoſe 
things; too many great men have taught amonglt us, though they have 
been ſo 11] Logicians, as to prove the Premiſes, . and deny rhe Conctu-. 
ſion. - How much to your Lordſhips Honour has it been, that you in 
Youth had more-underftanding, than thoſe Oracles. that pretend to give 
the Kingdom wiſdom ? More Integrity and Noble Zeal, than many who 
were our Confeſlors,and are now our Martyrs. They maintaind,indeed, 
Self-denying Opinions, and rehdring all to the will of another, but with 
ſecret deſigns, of having that other under their will and dire&tion. And 


"now many ſuffer for the Publick in ſhew, but indeed ſor their private 


Credit.among their believers and admirers, as we have too much reaſon 
to ſuſpect. Your Lordſhip in Youth, faw that Truth our Seers could 
not ſee, and ſupported it for its own ſake; not becauſe it ſupported you, 
for you have often ſuffered Ly it. Nor did you only begin well, you: 
have held on with a reſolution and conſtancy rarely to be found. You 
have been always one and the fame great Man, above all temptations 


or threats of Courts, and changes of Fortune, ever adhering to,a Frietid, 


and a Cauſe, if good, though their Fortunes were never ſo bad. Ill Courts 
could not. awe or buy you ; you had more Honour than they, and 
were better able to advance them, than they could you. Togive them 


greatneſs by all honourable ways,was your ſole ambition; and this when' 
Vou 


you were not polſicfled of your preſent ſplendid Fortunes and Dignities, 
that your Greatneſs was'in your ſelf. Then could nothing ſway you 
but the Publick Intereſt, of which a King is always a conſiderable part. 
Therefore your oppoſition never was te Kings, but to Princes, who 
would not be Kings, but ſomething apart from the Publick, and what 
we did not underſtand. Now we have a King, indeed we find your 
Lordſhip one of the Principal Ornameats of his Court, and Supports 
of his Reign. 5 . 

One thing I muſt not omit, though no man has more greatneſs than 
you, no man has more condeſcenſion. Though you are above the 
allurements and threats of Princes, you are humble to the meaneſt of 
Subjects: You are molt obliging to all men,and yet have given proofs by 
your Sword, and otherwiſe you fear no Man. Theſe Qualities are 
very attractive, and no wonder if all perſons court you. And-I doubt 
not but your Lordſhip will pardon me, if I by humbly dedicating my 
ſelf, and ſo much as there is of good ſenſe in my following poor labour, 
to your favour, endeavour to do my ſelf honour ; I am not fo vain to 
believe. I can add any to you. That I may approach your Lordſhip with 
the leſs offence, I beſeech you give me leave to ſhew..the Preſent I offer 
* you, comes from hands more clean than ſome ſuppoſe. Tis true I -op- 
pos'd ſome that oppos'd the faults of Courts ; but 'twas becauſe thought 
they did it in ſo faulty a manner, as made the better cauſe appear the 
worſe ; and confounded it with many a bad one. Ill manners is certainly 
a cauſe no Man ought to defend;and is not among the rights of the People : 
To expoſe this,}cou'd not offend any Man of Senſe and Quality; and there- 
fore certainly,not the E. of Devoxſhire, who is judg'd by all men, to be one 
of the beſt bred Gentlemen in Ezrope.Il had much Bread from the Princely 
bounty of K. Charles, and claims to more from his Juſtice for a great Pro- 
vince of vaſt value given in his Reign to the French ; half of which was my 
Fathers rightful Property and mine, as his heir. This fixt me in a depen- 
dance on that Court, for I could have my compenſation no where elſe ; 
yet my averſions to ſome things I ſaw acted there by great men, carried 
me againſt my Intereſt, to expoſe Popery and Popiſh Courts in a Trage- 
dy of mine, call'd, The Murder of Humphry Duke of Glouceſter,which pleas'd 
the beſt Men of E-g/and, but diſpleas'd the worſt ; for ere it liv'd long, it 
was ſtifled by command. Nay, in what I wrote for the Court, I ſpard 
not their tampexing with Knaviſh Lawyers, Magiſtrates, and 7ri/h Evi- 
dence- But I am a Subject not to be reliſhed, atter what is gone before. 
Tl give it over, for I'ſhall ſufficiently recommend my ſelf ro the eſteem 
of all good Men, under the Title of, My LORD, 

| Tour Lordihips moſt Flumble and Obedient Servant, 
John Crowne, 


0 Dam 
PREFACE 


TO LiF 


READER. 


Would ſay nothing in defence f this Comedy, if all the World were agamſt it, It 
[| muſt be a great cauſe indeed that can juitify a War upon the whole World ; but 
there being multitudes, and ſome of wery good ſenſe, that cry out on the Injuſtice 
done me, 1 think I cannit in Gratitude or Manners, fling up the cauſe as defence- 
leſs, and di(ſparage their Fudgments, who ſeek to give me Reputation, I ſhall not trou- 
ble the Reager with much Defence, becauſe I do not bear much (aid againſt me, The 
complaints that I hear of, plead in part for me. The faults they lay on the Charatters 
are, there is nut enough of any one of them : This is a plain confeſſion they are pleaſant , 
elſe never ſo little would be tos much of them. They ſay many Perſons of Quality, of 


| both Sexes, are expos'd in them. That's more than I know, who aim'd at no particu- 


lars ; but this is a plain proof, they are natural They ſay there are many Incongruities 
in them. Lord Stately, contrary to his Pride, goes a Wooing for his Daughter, and 
begs Lord Wiſeman to accept her. They that ſay this are thick-ſighted, and do not ſee 


far enough. He Woces for bis Daughter, but tis in order to Wooe for the Court, The 


Court earneſtly defir'd to get Lord Wiſeman, and Lord Stately pimps for the Court ; 
a thing wery agreeable to a Court Slave, prattis'd at all times by ſuch men, and never 
more than in the laſt Court, when the greateſt men in the Kingdom went up and down 
begging the Laws of tbe meaneſt of the People. Nor is it unnatural to a proud man to do 
a ſhameful thing ; ow'the contrary, the prouder he is, the more a fool, and the more 
likely to do nothing elſe. Proud men frequently take thoſe ways to Homour, that procure 
them Contempt. They ſay 'tis prepoſterous and abſurd im the Frier to ruſh ſo boldly into 
4 Ladies Chamber. Tis granted, and for that reaſon I ſhew it, becauſe it was the fre- 
quent impudent pratliſe of the late Prieſts and Friers. They who are diſpleas'd with ny 


ſbewing this, are pleas d with the conduft of the Friers, and fan would have them 


again. 
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| gain, Some ſay tis ridiculous and diſagreeing with the- pride of the” Frier, to Court a 


Winiting Gentlewoman ; on the contrary, he wou'd therefore Court a Waiting Woman, 
becauſe he was proud. The pride of the Freer, Was not the Pride of a Foppiſh Beau, who 

thinks the enjoying a Woman of Quality, one of the ſupream Glories of the World; 
*twas the pride of a Popiſh Prelate, Apoſtle, andConverter of Nations. And he was 
to maintain, with all poſſible caution. aCbaraFer of Sanfity, which might be endan- 

ger d by an addreſs to a Woman of Quality,» If ſhe rejefted and expos'd bim, ſhe wou'd 
be belie'd, If ſhe receiv'd him, yet” familiarities with her wou'd be difficult ; and if 
they appeared, ſcandalous ſtories from a Waiting Woman wou'd be ſlighted, and he 
could trample on them with ſcorn; and if ſhe received him, they might- converſe unſuſ- 

pedted. Beſides, Chaplains and Waiting Woman naturally lowes like Twins. They are 
bred together, and bave often one kind of birth. And who ſc likely to bear the Frier, 
when he was grown a Right Reverend Romi(h Bull, as a Waiting Woman, who us'd to 
bear bim during his whole growth! frons a Calf of s Chaplain ? And Right Reverend 
1s a Name that ſounds much better in a Cathedral than an Amour ; *twill not come 
well into a Song or a Billet Doux; aud if it ſtirs up a wanton Love Paſſion, it muſt 
be by the Monry that attends it, and therefore moſt tempting- to a Waiting Woman. 
Some ſay there's no Plot in the play, they may if they pleaſe, ſay I\bayve no Eyes, if they do, 
I have no way. toconwince them of the contrary, but by deſirmg them to open theirs, and 
look. I am not old enough to love telling ſtories twice, and will not do it ; "tis unjuſt to put 
the Bookſeller to charge for their folly. They that ſaw no Plot in thePlay,may waſh their eyes 
from the duff my Enemits made, and look again, If theywill not, but will condermn me 
without a Tryal, whoſe will be the (kame ? That they ſaw no Plot in it the firſt day, it's 
poſſible,my Enemies made ſuch confuſion in thePit,and by conſequence,among the Ators upon 
the Stage, no Plot could be well ſeen-or heard, but one in the Pit to damn me, that was 
wviſthle and audible enough. A Play ought to be calmly heard before it is judg'd,, and 
heard more than once, if it has anything to ſay for it ſelf, as moſt acknowledge this 
has; Tudges that have paſsd haſty ſententes have oft been forcd to recant. Plays' 
that have been condemn'd a while, have been pardon'd and favourd, nay, doted on af= 
ter ; and Plays that have b:en #Uited on a while, have been whipp d and branded after. 

And this Play, notwith{Fanding all the barbarous uſage it recerved, began viſibly to 
lift up its bead, and take revenge on its Enemies ; but the Players thought fit to: keep 4t 
down, to preſerve the peace of the Stage, for otherwiſe they would never have. given 

over a Play that brought ſo much good company: together, as rhis did on the third day, 
by its own ftrength : For Inguer did, or will, make court to multitudes, and there- 
fore they never did, or will, make court to me. I have much ado to get my right from 
them, they who conrt them more get favours from them, but all that can be -got this 
way is ſo ſmall, T love nit to'go out of my way for it. No man can conclude of the in- 
firmity of the Play, barely from the miſchiefs it received ; if a Houſe tumble of it ſelf, 

though it appeared never ſo ſtrong, moſt certainly 'twas weak, but" if it be torn- all to 
pieces, and toſt in The Air, the Devil was in't ; no body can judge more or leſs of the 
ſtrength or weaknzſs of the building. This Play, before ut came on, pleasd all that 
read it, all that I read it to, all that heard it rehearsd; all the Aﬀors, they ſtudied 
their parts with great delight, and expectation of ſucceſs, and feared nothing more than 
not to maintain them ſo well as they deſeru'd. Since the atting alſo, it has pleas'd 


multitudes, and all are forcd to confeſs, that there are many things new and pleaſant, 


both 
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buth in the Wit and Chara&ers ; yet, after all this, it is render'd horrible by ſome, 
as if it bad noshing init but Monſters. Over-nice Sparks turn their backs on it, and 
Ladies are kept from it, leſt it ſhowd fright them into Fits; this muſt proceed from 
the Devil, there's nothing of man in it « And what ill ſpirits were at work, I think 
every man knows. I have not read of any Battel, Siege or Skirmiſh, where any 0 
the Enemies of the Government behav'd themſelves with ſuch mettle and boldneſs, as 
that Party did that attack'd this Play : They ran upon Edge and Point, and fought it 
with Head, Stick and Heel , and I commend them, for their Heels and Canes being as 
Wiſe as their Heads, but much harder, gave the Play the worſt blows. Had they 
trufted only to their Heads, they might have been worſted, bat ſtriking the ground 
perpetually with Stick, and Heel, made ſuch a noiſe and confuſion, that none but Butch- 
ers, and others usd ro Bull-baitings, coud take any pleaſure in the Houſe. To theſe 
they made ſuch an agreeable entertainment, and others they ſo deafned, that none could 
attend to the Players. On the contrary, the Audience was. become Afoers, and the 
AFors an Audience ; ſeeing a Play begun in the Pit, the Afors were. bound, in good 
manners to let their Parts fall, and give way to their betters. And ſo it is generally 
ſaid, they did. Some acquit me, and lay great fault upon them. That I will not do, for 
ſome of them kept up.their Parts to a very good heighth, and thoſe that let them fall when 
they perceived them diſguſtful to any, were not im fault, but ſhewed more modeſty than 
ſome Aftors in the Pit, who Att Parts nauſeous to the whole World ; Parts for whic 
they have been ſcorn'd already, by the Court they ſery'd, and yet they deſire the retubn 
of it, to be ſcorn'd again. Por will that Court be more humble by Conqueſt ? And 
theſe men more worthy of favour, by being twice fool'd ? I will acknowledge, the oppoſi- 
tion theſe men gave me, rather encreasd, than diminiſhd my Reputation among good 
men that knew them ;, but theſe Murderers of my Play, had not the mark of Cain- on 
their Furehead, they had Agitators, that drew many well-meaning people to their ſides, 
who knew not whither they went. *Tis wery common with men to grow ſick at a Play, 
and not to know 1hence the Diſeaſe comes ;, they often think 'tis cauſed by ſome ill Air 
from the Play, and it proceeds wholly from ſome peſtilent Neighbour that blaſts it. And 
as men that have the plague, often deſire to infett a ſound perſon ; ſo half wits, whom 
Heaven has left to commit wicked Songs and Verſes, and by ſuch iniquities catch re-. 
proach, are always wery deſirous to give others ſome of their ſhame, None have run 
upon me with more eagerne(s than jome of theſe did. How ſevere bave ſome been 
againſt me, who could fot furniſh out @ Song compleatly-with ſenſe, but have been 


| fare aro fill half on't with traſh, as Cardinal Campeius did his Sumpters, and fell in- 
! 


to hzs [grace : Their Muſes ſtumbled as his Beats did, and out come all their empty 
Marrow-bones. *Tis well knuwn in this Townthere is a ſtanding Army of ſuch Fops as 
theſe, to maintain the Reign of Foppery, and fight all oppoſers of it, that will not 
rruckle to them, and flatter them, This Play then muit have had great vigour had it 
ſtood, for there were againſt it, all of the Romiſh Religion, all Proteſtants that would 
betray their Religion; beſides, all the Statelies, Ranters, Coquets, Airy's, and Half - 
wits : A torrent able to bring Soil enough. And I wonder not the fancies of any were 
palÞd. And I do not wonder, if any honest. Gentlemen of ſenſe, and my very good friends, 
went away diſpleasd with a Play imperfettly Ated, and furimſly Oppoſed : I ſhall lay 
no faults to their charge, but over much modeſty; they ſuffer their good judgments to 


{ be born down by a crows of ill ones, and with over much precipitance. Beſides,for ought I 
: . a 


know, 


| e Preface to the READER. . 
know, they have reaſons for their diſſatisfattion, I have not heard of ; if they have not 
et T ſhall not blame them. A Play cx diſguſt the fancy, —T Ek S: find no 
fault. Some hate Tragedies though newer ſo good ; and others find no pleaſure in Come- 
dy. After all, T do not pretend the Play wants faults, or that men of ſenſe cannot, 
with a little pains taking, find matter in it to be diſpleasd. And if any of my friends, 
take pleaſure in being diſpleasd, I ſhall ſubmit, and be glad I can give them pleaſure any 
way. My oppoſition in this defence, is chiefly bent againſ# thoſe, who without regard 
to right or wrong, treated me with ſo much injuſtice, ſome (as themſelves have buaſted) 
zo revenge 01 me, what 1 once write againſt them , others to revenge what I now wrote 
againſt them. Theſe laſt I have leaſt reaſon to complain of, they have uſed me as well 
as they deſire to do their Country and themſelves; for whoſe ſhame and ruine they ſtudy, 
end with paſſion long. 


Drammatis Perſons. 


Lord Stately, Father of Laura and Julia. Mr. Lee. 
Lord Wiſeman, in Love with Laura. Mr. Xinaſton. 
Bellamour, in Love with Falza. Mr. Powell. 


Father Finical, a Frier, of the Covent of St. Fames's, 


and made a Biſhop in partibus in fidelium. Mr. Bowman. 


Young Rater, a young Debauch of Quality. Mr. Williams. 
Old Rarter, his Father. Mr. Puderhill. 
Dul/man, a Companion of the Ranters. Mr. Bright. 
Lady Pinch-guts Coach-man. Mr. Bowen. 
Sir Thomas Credulous. Mr. Sandford. 


Laura, Lord Statelys Eldeſt Daughter, a great = 
lant and Coquet. ; Mrs. Fordan. 
Fulia, Lauras Silter. Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
- Airy, a young Gay Beauty, privately Debauchd, _ 
kept by Lord Wiſeman. | Mrs, Butler. 
Lady Aur 44 a _ Covetous Widow. Mrs. Lee. 
Lady Credulous, Sir Thomas's Wite , a Bigotted Papiſt 
doting on Prieſts, an admirer of "Father Finical. . Mrs, Bowtell, 
N- Pancy, Lady Credulouss Woman. 
Ladies admirers of Father Finical. 


SCENE LONDON 
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Ez O0L OCUE 
HE. to the Muſes, well may Coyn deny, "HY 
Pleaſures attend on em no Gold can buy. 
Our Poet even in Poetry ts poor, 
Tet he ſo Charming finds his little ſtore, 
All England ſeems to him leſs Rich than he, 
For he's content, which England ne'r will be. 
All Sets aud Parties lend him ſtuff for Plays, 
And his Delight, though not his Fortune raiſe. 
* Goods borrowed thus, he does not long retain, 
But on the Stage brings Pools and Knaves again, 
To thoſe that lent 'em, that they may have Vſe, 
Profit and Pleaſure of their own produce.. 
To day he aoes make bold a Farce to ſhew, 
Prieſts made and Afted here ſome Months ago ; 
They turn d to Farce, the Court, the Church, the Laws, 
Tt met a while ſome Fortune and Applauſe. 
Now ſure, the Wits that did aſſiſt it then, 
And fain wou'd have it Aﬀ/ed ore agen, 
Will like it on the Stage ; 'tis cheapeſt here : 
Prieſts are good Aftors, but they'r curſed dear ; 
And will, if they return, have greater pay, 
With Reaſon ; Oh, they loſt a hopeful Play. 
. Truthis, if ever Prieſts return, they come 
With all the Hunger, Rage, Revenge o Rome, 
And therefore we had beſt no longer jar, 
. We ſhall agree too late when in the Snare. 
they who once ſerv'd Prieſts, and. ſtill promote 
AFMce, Teague, and Jeſuit, i their ſecret Yote ; 
And are ſo Mad, theyd give up Englands Glory, 
Only to keep the wretched Name of Tory, * 
Had better quit their Plots, and cheaply fit, 
To ſee us Att the produtt of their Wit. 
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SCENE a Room, 


Enter Lord Wiſeman and his Gentleman. 


enough in it to make ten Families miſerable : Tis true, my Lord Srare- 
ly is a great man. 

Lord IW. A great Man? He's a vain filly Old Boy, that at threeſcore 
is fond of toys, of the ſmiles of thoſe aboye him, and the cringes and bows 
of thoſe below him, that will rave if the Court dowt dandle' and pleaſe him : 
He's made a ſlave by ſlaves, and a fool by fools, and is more inconſiderable than 
thou art. - 

Gen. I, my Lord? I'm a great man in compariſon of him. I have a more 
noble employment.. | ſerve your Lordſhip, a man of Honour, and you ſerve 
your ountry and Religion ; my Lord Srarely ſerves Prieſts and Friers , yet which 
is ſtrange, 1s a Proteſt ant, and a very proud Man. 

Lord W. Oh ! your proud man, is ever ſervile. He's humble to thoſe above 
him, in order to demineer over all below him, 

Gen. Will not your ' Lordſhip diſgrace your ſelf by Marrying this Lords 
Daughter ? 

Lord WW. I will not Marry his Daughter but his Enemy, for. ſo ſhe ſhall beif T 
Marry her. I mean an Enemy to his faults and follies. - And ſo by Marrying 
her, 1 ſhall make War upon him, and give the Kingdom ſome on ps s for the 
wrong he has done it. 

Gen. But does your Lordſhip hope to get her conſent to marry you without 
a Fortune ? 

Lord i. | confels, *tis not likely-I ſhou'd prevail with a Sparkiſh Coquet to be 
a Martyr for Laws, who wou'd be Lawleis, a1d values a Biller-Doux above 
Magna Charta. Yo bea Martyr for Religion, who goes not to adore, but to'be 
ador'd, and cares not what faith men have in Religion, lo they have a true faith 
in her Beauty. , 

Gen. | wonder your Lordſhip loves her.” 

Lord W. Love is ſeated in the, Veins not in the Reaſon. And ſh& 
handſom, .and nas much Wit in het Head, though little jn her Conduct, 
| Vertue in her Heart, though levity'i in her Behaviour. Her fault is not too Mtle 
Vertue, but too mach Vanity. © Truth is, , the Luxury ſhe finds in her _— 
corrupts her Underſtanding; 


Gen 'J Wonder your Lordſhip thinks of Marrying i this Family, there's folly 


- 


Enter a Servant. 
Scz91, My Lord, here is my Lord Statelyes Gentleman Uſher. 
Lord W. Ha! Then my Lord has heard o'my addreſs to his Daughter, and 
by his mu—_y ſhou'd approve of it,and by conſequence of our ſide. Call the Uſher. 
B Enter 


Emer Uſher. = 

Uſb, An't pleaſe your Lordſhip, my Lord ſends to enquire of your Health, 
and if this be a convenient ſeaſon for your r{onour to receive a-viſit from his 
Lordſhip: : ; 

Lord WW. A fool is never in ſeaſon. (afide.) I ſhall be glad to ſee your Lord, 
when will he be here ? | MR 

Uſh. Immediately, my Lord, his Honour is but at the next door, making a 
Viſit to a Perſon of Honour, and juſt as I came away, their Honours were up. 
on taking their laſt folemn leaves. 

Lord W. Never to {ee each other more, Sir, are they travelling ? | 

Uj. No, my Lord, they fee each other daily, and never meet or part with. 
out- mahy great and ſolemn Ceremonies. + ng | | 

Lord W:. Coxcomb, there's no ſuch thing as a ſolemn ceremony. [Afede.. 

x Enter a Foctman. © 

Foot.' Sir, _here's your Lords Footman come from your Lord, to tell you your 
Lords Hat is blown out of his hand. 

Lord W. Why did not the Footman take it up ? 

Uſh. He durit not, my Lord, *tis above him, 

Lord W. Where? A top o'the Chimney ? 

Uſh. Above his Office, my Lord. [Ex. 

Lord W. How does this fool for want of ſolid greatneſs ſwell. with empty 
ceremony, and fortify himſelf without works, That a man, mult dig through 
Rubbiſh to come at an Aſs? Oh ! here he comes ! 

Enter Lord Stately and Uſher. - 
My Lord, your Lordſhip has ſurprizd me, lintended to receive you at yourCoach. 

Lerd Sta. My Lord Wiſemaz, | am your creature upon my Honour ; you 
have a pretty Houle here—ha ? 

Lord W. Indifferent, my Lord: 

Lord Sta. What. ? —— | 

Lord W. Indifferent, my Lord. Pox. on him, he counts it a piece & State to 
have no ears——0T at leaſt none for any thing but a Miniſter o* State, [aſide. 

Lord Sta. Who's that ? 

Lord W. My Servant, my Lord. 

Lord Sta. Is ke of a good Family 2 _ 

Lord W. 1 dont know, my Lord, 

Not know ? Oh! that's a fault—— a fault —- Perſons of Honour 
Ye men of faſhion about them. I mind nothing in my Gentlemen fo 
s Families ; and ſo anciently all Perſons of Honour did : But the Civil 
undid us, embezell'd all the Grandeur and Ceremonies of England. Sir, 
ſet your Lord and me a couple of Chairs. Will your Lordſhip give me leave to ſit? 

Lord W. Oh ! my good Lord: _ 

Lord Sta. I mean by your Lordſhips example, till you fit I ſtand ——. 

Lord W. Oh ! good my Lord 

Lord Sta. To all Eternity ; I ſtand to Eternity. 

Lord I. A fool is troubleſome even with his Courteſic,——- [Afide. 
Vy,Lord, I'm at. your command 


— - — 


Lord 
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Lord Sta. My Lord, your humble — very humble —. _— 
After much ceremony be ſits and blows. 


Now let me ſee—-come — pooh! { Blows. 
Lord W. Pox & this boyſtrous foal, what Devil brings him hither? [A{e. 
Lord Sta. Let me ſee—come., pooh ! : [Blows. 


Lord WW. Now is he thraſhing his brains for prate, and has nothing in them 
but chaff ; wow'd he were beating Hemp in Bridewell. | [Afide. 

Lord Sta. My Lord, I have not had the Henour to ſee your Lordſhip a con- 
ſiderable time ; your Lordſhip comes not to Court, which -I cou'd wiſh you 
wou'd : It becomes a man of Quality to follow the Court. It has been the 
glory of our Family, there has not been one perſon in it theſe four hundred 
years, that has not followed the Court, ſerved the Court, voted for the Court, 
fought for the Court, nay, many of us haye had the honour to loſe our Heads: 
for the Court ; and is not that a great thing ? Ha? What? : 

Lord W. No doubt, my Lord, *tis very honourable to pay reverence to our 
Princes, and all obedience to their lawful commands ; but 1 am very unwilling 
to pay reſpect to Prieſts and Fryers that abuſe the Court and Nation. 

Lord Sta; Oh they are great Favourites, and 'tis a piece of good breeding to 
honour a Favourite, Pray come to Court, my Lord, and make a figure there 
as Ido; it will be very well taken. I'll aſſure you, your Lordſhip was nomi- 
nated this morning at the Royal Levee, with a very high Character, as a per. 
ſon whoſe ſervice wou'd be greatly acceptable to the Court : Whereupon I pre- 
ſently reflected upon ſome informations | lately received, that your Lordſhip is 
pleas'd to think well of a Daughter of mine : ls it ſo my Lord ? Ha? 

Lord W. All the World are admirers of both your Lordſhips fair Daughters. 

Lord Sta. My Lord, your humble—vyery humble — I refolv'd to diſcourſe 
the matter with your Lordſhip, and that's the affair that brings me hither 
My Lord, coms to Court, | have a Lady at your ſervice. What ? what ? 

Lord W. A very fine Pimp, (e/ide.) Your Lordſhips moft humble fervant. 

Lord Sta, Which of my Daughters is it, that has moit power over your Lord- 
ſhip? Ha? 

. Loxd W. The eldeſt, my Lord. 

Lord Sta. Ha? 

Lord I. The eldeſt, my Lord. . 

Lord Sta; Very well ;- ſhe's a great Gallant, and has much o? the air and 
ſpirit of the Szatelzes : My youngeſt Daughter has ſomething more of a negli- 
gent air ; but they are both five Women, very fine Women, Well, my Lord 
pray let me ſee you at my houle ? what ? | 2 

Lord W. My Lord, you do me too much honour. 

Lord Sta» Why, that's well ſaid. 

Lord W. *Tis not ſafe to ſlight him. [Aſide; | 

Lord Sta. I'm come to be your Neighbour. I live hard by at my Lady Pinch- 
Guts. Ha w——— | 

Lord W. Indeed, my Lord ? I thought I ſaw her Servants at the door. | 

Lord Sta. Oh ! There's a knack in that ; a notable knack — my Lady and 


1 underſtand one another, ; | 
B 2 Loyd 
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Lord W Your Lordſhip i is not upon Marrying the wa 

Lord Sta. Some ſuch matter, ha ! what ? 

Lord F..1 think ſhe's a Roman Catholick. 

Lord Sta. Oh! Never the worſe, I ſhall make my Court that way to the 
Court, Whatever her Religion be, her own merit is great, *Tis true, ſhe's a 
Citizens Widow ; Sir Thomas Pinchgut was a Citizen, but her Father was an ho- 
nourable Lord Viſcount ; and ſhe has a fair Eſtate, which hcr own excellent 
parts have much improv'd. | | 

Lird W.. ty ſtarving her (Elf, and all her Servants, Aſide. 

Lord Sta, Now the truthis, 1 wou'd as ſoon as poſſible ſecure my Daughters 
Jy noble marriages, from the rude attempt of Ruihians. You know one young 
Ranter, my Lord, 

Lord W. 1do, my Lord. , 

. Lord Sta, He boaſts himſelf to be the Cock-drinker, Cock- fighter and Cock- 
wencher o Chriſtendom. 

Lord W." He does ſo, andis as proud of it, as if he were Emperour of Chr;- 
ſeendom, 

Lord Sta, Ay, there's a folly reigns among us ; your young fellows now are 
proud of having no manners, no ſenſe, no learning, no religion, no good nature : 
And boaſt of being Fops and Sots, and Pox 'd, in order to be admir'd, Now my 
Daughter was at a PI&y in a Box, .and young Razter talks to her, gallants to her 
Coach, follows her home, all whether ſhe would or no, and there ruffles my 
Maids, beats my Men, breaks my Windows, and runs away like the Devil 
 conjur'd out of a houſe. 

Enter a Footman running. 

Poot. My Lord, my Lord, my Lord, *. 

Lord Sta. So, my Lord, my Lord, my Lord, this fellow and I are compani- 
ons, Pray Mr. Footman, how long have you been ſo great ? Do you not know 
the orders of my Houſe, Sirrah, that no Footman muſt deliver a meſlage-to my 
awn Perſon, but hand it reverently tome by my Gentleman ? 

Foot. An't pleaſe your Honour, I come about buſineſs o* conſequence. 

Lord Sta. Sirrah | Manners is buſineſs of conſequence. What you have to 
ſay, deliver to my Gentleman Uſher. 

Foot. Look you, Sir — 

Lord Sta. Look you, Sir— —what a ſawcy Preface there is to his meſlage, 
and how he chops up my Gentleman Uſher. © Sirrah, Il have you corrected. 

# Fort; I dor't know how his Honour wou'd have me ſpeak, but while his Ho- 
'nour is teaching me to ſpeak, his Coach and Horſes will he loſt. ; 

Lord Sta. What fays the Fellow 2 My Coach and Horſes loſt ? 

Foot. Yes, an'c pleaſe your Honour. One” Mr. Ranten. his Father, Old 
Squire Ranter,. and one Mr. Dulman, and a great heap o'Mllies and Whores, 
and Fiddlers, came all Drunk out ofa Tavern, and ſeeing your Honours Coach, 
palPd the Coachman out of the Box ; ; and away gets a heap of Whores into the 
Coach, and a heap of Fiddlers o? top of the Coach, and a heap of Bullies behind 
the Coach; and .young Squire Ranter gets into the Box, and Old Squire -Ranter 
gets. top one © the Horles for a Poſtillion, and away they drive, kicking and 


whipping, 


whipping, and ſinging and fiddling, and bawling and roaring, all to the Devil. 
And | believe your Coach will be broke,and your Horſes kill'd,or run away with. 

Lord Sta. So —- very brave ! | | 

Lord. W. Ha» you ſcnt no body after them to ſtop them. 

Foct, We did what we cou'd to ſtop them; but they drew their Swords, and 
threatned to cut us in pieces : Then we threatned them with a Juſtice o' Peace, 
and then they ſwore they'd kill all Hickes's-Hall. | 

Lord Sta. Let them go, lam glad o' this ; to ſteal Horſes is | flat Feioay. I 
ſhall have an opportuaity to rid the World of a damaable peſt, that threatens- 
to depopulate us; a Nation o' Savages born amang our ſelves, over-run and de- 
ſtroy us. The [lay-houſe is as dangerous as a Campaign ; before we go til- 
ther, we ought to enter our Gu:s in an Inſurance Office. : | 

A miſe of (inging, roaring, and fiddling without. 

L:ird W. I'm in a horrid fear theſe Barbarians are lavading us; this is their 
Martial Muſick. 

Foot.” My Lord, they 'r come, I ſee them. 

Lord Sta. Draw, Il fight them. 2 

Lord W.:Do not, my Lord,. Ranter is ſtout. 

Lerd Sta. Stout ? Sir, 1 am as ſtout as be — 

Lord W. But you ha' not ſo ſtrong a party, do not bring miſchief on your {elf}, 

Lord Sta. | value no miſchief like Diſhonour, ſhall I ſuffer Raſcals to tram- 
ple upm me ? What ? _ 

L. WP. I think.*twill diſhonour your. Lordſhips greatneſs: to contend with Sots. 

Lord Sta. You fay right, *wwill be not very graceful to peck with Jack Daws ; 
and I'm in your Lordſhips Houſe, Il be govern'd. : 

Enter young Ranter, old Ranter, Dullman, Bullies, Whores, Fiddlers ; the Fiddlers 

playing, the ye$t ſmuging and dancing. 

O. R. My Lord Wiſeman— confound me—how doſt do ? -. confound me —— 

Lord Sta. Atheiſtical and Nonſenſical. 

Yo. R. Wiſeman kiſs mine A— with: a lero —- lero — [ibullero — ſw1gs., 

O. R. Is not my Son a pleaſant Dog ? 

Dull. You're happy in a Soh — rot me--——— 

Lord Sta. Rare refind Converſation, 

To, R. We wanting Coaches, made bold with an honeſt Lords Coach ; but 
'faith, I'm afraid we ha'done it ſome damage. So being: very civil perſons, 
we come to beg his pardon. Oh! here he is — Gentlemen beg his pardon. , My 
Lord, Ibeg your pardon with all my ſoul. | 

O. R. Dullm. Bullies. My Lord, we beg your pardon — 

To.'R. My Lord, we beg to be more acquainted with you. a 

O. R. Dullm. Bullies. We beg to be more acquainted with you, my Lord. 

Lord Sta. "Theſe fellows will murder me. [AN fumble on bim, and toſs him 

To. R, We are Lewd fellows, my Lord. to and fro. 

O. R. As lewd as S;//ybub the King of Devils: 6 SS | 

Lord Sta. Sillybub ?. Belz2bub the Fop means. He ſerves the Devil, and does 
not know his Maſters Name. | 

To. R. My Lord, pray take notice of this fellow, he's my Father, and a very 
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honeſt Son of a' Whore, : Lord Sta, 
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: fellow and I have done it often. 


 prate of theſe beaſtly fellows ? 


*Lord Sta. He calls his Father Son of a Whore. 
' O.R. A pleaſant Dog. By 
Lord Sta, He calls his Son Dog. 
Dull. Rare company really. | | 
Lord Sta. Well Sir, what have you done with my Coach ? and where is it ? 
'7v. R. Inmy A—- my Lord; your moſt humble Servant. E 
Lord Sta, An impudent fellow. 
O. R. Ha !ha! Witty Rogue ! He ſays a thouſand of theſe things in a day. 
Dull. He's the Glory of the Nation. | 
Lord Sta. If I have not theſe fellows beaten, I'll forfeit my Coat of Arms. 
 Yo.R. Wiſeman, we have been boxing the Heavens all Night with Oaths, till 
the face of the Sky look'd black and blue: 
O. R. Ha boys, the Rogue has miore Wit than half the Nation. 
Dull. Than forty Nations really. 
7. R. Will you rob, my Lord ? You and Il take a Purſe together —— this 


O- R. VVe have, ifaith we rob ——- ha ! ha! | 
Lord Sta. Rob! A very good Jeſt why do I ſtay to hear the nauſeous 


 ÞÞ. R. Are you going, my Lord? Pray don'tlet's loſe your company—Ladies, 
my Lord is a Ceurtier, he'll not deny you any thing. Careſs him, careſs him. 
The Wendches ramp on Lord Stately. 

Lord Sta. Stand off you impudent Queans, [ ſhall be ridden to Death with 
Night-mares ; ſtunk to death. 

Lord W.- Away, you Sluts. | 

Lord Sta. Sirrah, you are an impudent fawcy fellow, to abuſe a man o' my 
Quality, YIl ſend your baggages to Brjdewe!!, and break your pate. 

7o. R. Break my pate ? — ha ! ha! . 

O. R. Thou break my boys pate ? 

L. 77. Laugh at theſe fellows, my Lord, donot honour themwith your anger, 

L. Sta. *Tis true, I make them too conſiderable; farewel, my Lord. 

L. W. Pray let me ſee your Lordſhip in your Coach.  FfEx- Lord Stately, 

7. R, Sirrah get you gone, you old faſhion'd tag, and hang at your maſters 
breech. ; was [Ricks out the Uſler. 

O. R, Thou Ceſar, thou Alexander. / | 

Dull. He's a greater man than either of them, Enter Lord Wiſeman. 

Tv. R. So, have you diſpas'd o* your moral proud puppy ? 

L.#. Ah! thou Cully, how art thou cheated out of thy Wit, thy Manners, 
thy good Nature, by the brutal fools of the Age, that palm falſe ſenſe upon 
thee ; thou art by Nature a good Vertuous fellow. _ 

To. R. Vertuous ? there's a charaCter for a Girl ; ſhortly he'll fay I have the 
Green- ſickneſs. 

O. R, Vertuous ? If 1 thought he was Vertuous Id cut his pate. 

Yo. R. You cut my pate? Have you a mind to have the handle o' your face 
wrung off, old brazen Noſe ? [Pulls his Father by the Noſe. 

O. R, Do you ſee the Dog ? look o the boy ! look & the boy ! ha !ha ! 
Dall. The beſt company that ever was born. : L. I. 


L.W. | tell thee, thou artas errant a Hypocrite in Vice asſome are in Reli- 
gion; thy lewdneſſes are all borrowed, yet art thou proud of them. Thou 
mayſt as well be proud of borrowed cloaths. 1 had rather wear a Fools Livery 
than his Folly, and be his Footman than his Ape, Leave theſe things, Nature 
deſigns thee not for them ; thou haſt no call to them, 

Yo. R. No call ?-— [ Pulls out a Cat-call and ſqueaks, 

O. R. There he has him again, Wit again—. ha ? ha! | 

Dull. Incomparably pleaſant. 

L: W. Doſt thou take this for Wit ? This may.intice Cats to thee. But this - 
and thy other follies,will drive allMen and Women o'Senſe and Quality from thee. 

To. R. Has Statelyes Daughter your Miſtriſs, neither Senſe nor Quality. - 

L. . Oh ! Sir, 1 have heard o' your behaviour There. 

Y. R. You ſhall hear more of it ſhortly, Sir. And you ſhall find I am no - 
ſuch vertuous good-natur'd fellow, as you take me for. And dor't you abuſe 
me with ſuch a pimping character. I. ſcorn verrue and good nature, and all 
things that belong to'em. 1never will do one good thing, or fay one true 
word while 1 breathe. Why do you think I make Love to your Miſtreſs ? Be- - 
cauſe I don't like her, and every word I ſpeak to her will be a lie. | 
O. R. Oh ! brave Soul. h 
{ Dull. Oh! anoble Soul really, Exit all but L. W. 

L. I. So, this'young fellow is like to go right. He has a falſe underſtanding, . 
and he's put to School by his Father to brutal Bullies, that are worſe Fools than 
their lewd Diſciple ; and made him believe all forts of brutality very fine. Thus - 
too much of our Nation is corruptedat the Fountain-head, the Youth. - 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. My Lord, here's Madam Airy. ? 

L. W. She did noc meet the Ranters I hope ? 

Serv. No my Lord, -ſhe camein the uſual way at the back door. 

L. FW. That's well—]I love her fo well ſtill to be tender ofher reputation. aſide; - 
Call in the hopping, chirping, ſinging Bird. 

Emer Airy Dancing and Singing. - 
Airy” When the kind wanton bour - 
Gave me into bis power, 
He never trembled more - 
To go on duty, 
When he to win Renown, 
Scal'd a proud lofry Town,” 
As to lay gently down, 
A yielding. Beauty- 
Bon jour Monſieur. You fee all your Cruelty ſhall not take my good humour 
from me. What you have been Serenaded by the Raxters ? ' 

L.. W. Did you meet 'em ? 

Airy. No, I need not meet 'em, they follow me faſt enough. Ranter makes 
love to me ; I ſhall not want for lovers whan I ha? Ioit you. - 

L. W. Nay, you'll do very well in-his Conſort, for you tune your Fiddle 
much after his manner. 

Airy. 
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" Airy. Well, I have done nothing . but laugh, | ſince you fool'd your {#lf, by 
courting that vain Coquet, my Lady Statelys Daughter. . 
+  [.'F/; She ſhall be worth having when 1 marry her. 

Ai. In money you mean. 

L. W. In Vertue and Honour, 4 

Ai. She muſt borrow the ge; for ſhe has none of her own. 

L. . Then ſhe muſt kegifgetter company than you are, for you can lend 
her none. wr þv | 

Ai. 1 have more hone. than ſhe has, for I don't pretend to Vertue when 1 
have none. | | 

L. F. You miſtake her character, ſhe has Vertue, but does not pretend to't. 
I do confeſs ſhe's too liberal bf her Reputation, : : | 

Ai. But not of her heart; You think ſhe loves you ; ſhe has a paſſion for one 
of more deſert. 

L.W. Who's that ? | 

Aj. For the whole Town ; you han't more deſert than the whole Town. She 
has appointed this day to meet the whole Town r Bed. 

L. #7 Meet the Town! Bed : What dee mean ? 

Ai. She has given notice to the whole Town, ſhe intended to be ſick to day ; 
that is; | ſhe receives Viſits Bed, pretending to be indiſpos'd, but her deſign is 
to charm the men, and dazle the whole Town, - with the Glory of her Bed 

uipage. 
OD Dares ſhe do this under her Fathers eye ? 

Ai. Oh | he ſcorns to come into his Daughters Chamber. 

L. #7. 1 wiſh you never came thither, for | believe you do me miſchief;. but [ 
forgive you, for I love you, and wiſh more good to you than you do to your 
ſelf. I wiſh you honeſty, which you care not for. 1 have committed a fault 
with you ; to make you amends, and keep you out o' temptation, 1 allow you 
| two hundred pounds a year. Uſe me how you will, it ſhall be continued to 

you, provided you.do no harm to your ſelf, by a vitious courſe life. 

Ai. Oh! Sir, do what you will with your Penſion, as long as 1 injoy the fight 
of that ridiculous 'falſe Grimace o? yours, 1 deſire no more to make me fat ; fo 
much good may do with your new Miſtriſs =— ha ! ha ! [Ex. 

C.W. That ever ſuch a potent and belov'd Queen as Beauty, ſhou'd have 
ſuch a weak:Counſeller as Woman. 


Error, by help of Wit, 'is often brought 

In dark Diſguiſe, to ſteal upon the thought. 
; By help of Beauty it has open ſway, 
And folly Triumphs in the ſight of day. 


— 


ACT IL SCENE Lady Pinch-guts Houle. 


I 


Several walking in the Hall. 


Enter Lord Wiſeman. 
'L. FH. THO belongs to this Houſe ? Enter Porter and Coachman, 
Por. Here's more company come, and we ha' no Liveries, we ſhall 
diſgrace my Loy: | 

Co. Whoſe fault is it ? A miſerable covetous Womain——ſhe's gone abroad, 
and has lock'd up our Liveries in her Cloſet, and forgot to give the key to 
the Houſe-keeper. Let her be diſgrac'd an ſhe will. Who'd you ſpeak with, Sir ? 

L. #. Who are you that ask me the queſtion ? 

Per. We are my Lady Pinch-guts men, Sir. 

Co.. Her Men ? No, her Mice. We live upon crums, and a good Cat wowd 
Tun away with ns all. | * 7" 

' L. #s. 1 thought you did not belong to my Lord Srately. 

Co. No, we are not fo lucky. 

Por. We may in time, Sir ; there's kindneſs between my Lord and my Lady. 

L. F. 1 wonder at it ; my Lords humour is very oppoſite to hers, he loves 
Grandeur. MY ht | 

Co. So does ſhe, Sir, but hates to pay for't. She will ha! Servants for a ſhew, 
and they ſhall ha' Liveries fora ſhew, when company comes : But when com- 

any's gone, we are ſtripp'd and ſtarvd ; a damn'd Papiſtical Heathen, She's 
a Papiſt, Sir, but no Chriſtian. She'll give money to a Croſs, but not a farthing 
to a Chriſtian. | » 

Por. Yes, ſhe'll give money to her Prieſts. 

Co, Why are they Chriftians ? Prithee thou art a Fool, they are cunnin 
Knaves ; they have more Wit than to trouble themſelves with Religion. They'll 
have Religion for you, if yowll pay for't, and ſuch as ſhall fit you to a hair. 
If you be a Fool, they'll give you Noaſence ſhall make you ten times more a 
Fool. If you bea Knave, they'l teach-you tricks ſhall make you ten times 
more a Knave, Here's my Lady is bad enough of her ſelf, but when ſhe has 
been with her Prieſt, ſhe plays the Devil with'a good Conſcience. 

L. I. Nay, 'tis-a common trick' with all parties, 'to take up with ſom eaſie 
Church Device, inſtead of Honeſty and Vertue. But. how came my Lord and 
Lady to be both in a Houſe, my Lord is not a lodger ſure ? © 

Co. No, but my Lady is, or rather a Mumpzr; ſhe has beg'd the Back- 
houſe,the Gardens, to lay her ſelf and her Goods in, on pretence ſhe caunot get a 
Houſe, to her-mind ; and 'tis true, ſhe never will till ſhe has one'for nothing. 
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Por. My Lord wanting a Porter, I do duty as his Porter; 1Iha' no Gown 

indeed, but that's not my Lords fault. My Lord nobly gave his Gown to the 

Porter he turn'd off, my Lady beſtows her Gown upon the Hooks in her Cloſet. 
L. W.. Is my Lord within ? 


+, Co, If he be you can't ſpeak with him, unleſs you be a great man, Here's 


company come out of the Country by his own order, yet they have worn out 
their Boots in his Hall, before they cou'd ſpeak with him 

Por, Ay Sir, they have walk'd many a mile in his Hall. Well, 111 call the 
Uſher to you. | | Exit. 

Enter Bellamour, 

L. WW. Oh ! Mr. Bellamour, your Servant. Are you buſicd in State-affairs, 
that you viſit this great Lord Stately ? 

Bell. My Lord, I'm buſied in Love and Matrimony, the great foundation of 
States and Goveraments: 

Enter Uſher. 

Uſh. My Lord #iſemas, your humble Servant, and Mr. Bellamour your _ Ser- 

Var t ; will you be pleas'd to walk up into the Dining-Room?. 
Enter Lady P1nch-gut. 

Co. Oh! Here comes our Lady. Devil. 

La. P. Why you Raſcals, you Villains. | 

Co. So, ſhe has been at Gonfeſlion, aſide, 

La. P. How dare you uſe a Perſon of my Quality thus ?. Bleſs me ! I ha* no 
comfort in my Eſtate, nor.my Honour, I'm a.Perſon of Honour, and cart live 

thout Servants, and I'm a Perſon of Underſtanding, and can't live with them, 
they are ſuch-Raſcals and Fops. Becauſe I won't let theſe fellows wear my 
Liveries to huff and ſtrur in for their pride and lewdneſs, to pick up Strumpets, 
they wont wear them fot my Honour, but when my back is turn'd, . diſgrace 
me out of malice. If theſe fellows had ſerv'd my Lord Viſcount Father fo, he'd 
ha' knock;d them down. 7M 

Co. We are ſo ſtarv\d you may blow us down, Aſide. 

Por. *T'was not our fault, your Honour lock'd them. up in your Cloſet, and 
carried away the Key inyour Pocket. 


La. P. How ? How ? Call my Houſekeeper. Enter Houſekeeper. 


You ſlut, you careleſs treacherous ſlut — why did you ſuffer, me to carry the 


Key. of my Cloſet abroad, and ſe theſe fellows could not come by their things-; 
you did jt o' purpole to diſgrace me, you-ſlut. Theſe common people hate us 
Perſons of Honour, I ſwear they do. Fetch the fellows their things, you ſlut. 
| Houſe. We have a fine time on't here ; neither Meat, Drink, nor good words. 

; | Aſide. Ex. 

La. P. How? Goſlip.do you mutter? I'll knock your Teeth down FE Rey 
 Co.. Teeth may be ſpar'd 1 yourHouſe, here is no great buſineſs for them. [a/ide. 

Enter. >. 17 hb with Liveries, and a Servant with Candhes. 

La. Pa. Bleſs me, what a paſs Servants are at, put on your Cloaths, And 
ſee how that, Maid carries the Candles waſting of 'em ; When I come to be 
your Lady Ile teach you better Huſwifry. 

Co, Oh! how caretul. ſhe js of Candles? they are the only Seryants in. the 
; Houle, 


not you go.home with her other night, 


IT | 

Houſe, ſhe endeavours to keep out of Conſumptions. I'd deſire no longer 
leaſs of a houſe, than during the lives of three Candles of hers. - But ſhe can 
waſt us. I'm ſtarv'd into a skin fit for nothing but to make 'a budget for a 
Tinker Aſide. [ Enter Uſher. 
 Uſh. Gentlemen all, you that wait to ſpeak with my»-Lord ; his Honour 
ſends to let you know his Honour ſees no company. [. The Company go 

away ſhaking their Heads. 

La.P, How? does he ſee no company ? pull of your Cloaths. Put out 
my Lord's Candles : Why ſhould his Candles be waſted to no purpoſe. 

Co. So, now to the old trade again. [ Aſide. 

Za. P. Now I think on't Þll go to Court, put on your things again. 

Co. The Devils in this Woman. [ Afrde. 

La. P. Put my Horſes ' my Coach== and you Sirrah cofne to me for my 
Flambeaux. f To a Footman.] | [Ex 

Co, Put the Horſes iyour Coach ? I can put alltheir fleſh ' my Pocket. 

Por, What a Hell have we ? 

Co. A Hell? why we ha' no fire, except what comes out of her damnable 
chops ; ſhe warms that way I confeſs. [ Ex. Co. Por. 

Enter Young Ranter, 0/4 Ranter, and Dulman. Al] half Drunk. 

To. R. Bitches, Bawds, Sons of Fifty Fathers, who dares live here? who 
dares be above ground while Iam ? I will will all make the raſcals in thisNatien 
dye, for fear 1 kick *em to death, 

'O. R. Here's a mettled Rogue. 

Dul. All Soul-—- confound me. 

To. R. You Sons of Whores. 

Enter Airy ina Chair. - Yo. R. draws at the Chairmen, and they run away. 

At, How ? now? what is-the matter. 

To R. Who? Madam Atry ? 

Ai, Why do you draw upon my Chairmen Mr, Raxter ? 

7%: R. I owe the Sons of Whores ten Pound ; fo | wou'd ha' run 'em through; 
that's my way o diſcharging debts. | 

O. R. Your Szrtant Madam Airy, how dee like my boy ? 

Ai. Like him ? 1 wou'd feign admire him, and he wont let me. 

70. R. Not let thee, Child ? | 

41, No, nature has made you a Fiddle to entertain Ladies, and you make 
your ſelf a Tabor and Pipe for the Bears. . 

7. R, What wou'dſt ha' me be a Dormouſe. 

Ai. Be your ſelf, a fine Gentleman. 

7. R. My dear: | 

O. R. Dee hear ? all the world admires my boy. 

Dull. He's a curious fellow really. 

Yo. R. Now wou'd | feign fay a fine thing to thee, and I have good things: 

1 my Head, but they lye ſo odly I can't:come at *em—a pox on 'em, 

Ai. You ſpoil the Spring o your brain ; *tis always the wet, 

Yo. R. Hang prating ; I love thee, and will love with any man in England. - 

Ai. So you ſaid before; and yet run after my Lord S:atelys Daughter. Did 
C 2 To. R 
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. &is Hat ever his fooulder.:) To a.comman fellow I give a bead of my brim, and 
| | hy 
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- Yv. R. No, my Legs and Arms and.ſome part co me wept with her, but my- 
Soul was with thee. *Tis true ſhe's a magnificent whimſey, and I'd give a 
thouſand paund, only for the gfory of her, and to triumph over Wiſeman - 

Ai. How dee mean? To have the Glory of her Love and Admiration ? The: 
Glory ofhaving her date on you to-death ?: If rou. mean no more, lle aſſiſt you. 
i0 it ; 1am willing all the World ſhou'd love and honour the man I love, 'tis 
an honour4to me. | 

O.R. Dee hear? ſhe honours my boy. All the World dotes on my boy. 

Dul. They've reafon——confound me. 

1. R. By thy bright ſelf | mean no more. 

Ai. Then behave your felf as you ought} Ye conduct you to-her ; I am going. 
now to yiſit her, ſhe's above Stairs, | 

To. R. Oh! lead tne to her, He behave my ſelf like any Ginger-bread. But 
firſt I muſt marſhal my dreſs at a Glaſs. 

Ai. Vie lead you to a glaſs, and then to the Lady, and you ſhall ſee ſuch a: 
night piece ; ſhe's now in a tempting night dreſs i* Bed: 

O.R.V Bed? go up, go Up Fack. | 

Te. R. Go up? I'll boyl up Pve ſuch a fire in me, that all the Claret i” my 
Stomach is burnt, and all the Sack is Mulld. 

Dull. Rare really. 

Ai, So this is excellent, may be | may pet this Fool, however I have the 
pleaſure of plaguing Wiſeman : Now he'l find Ranter with his Miſtreſs. @ Ex. om. 
| SCENE a Room. Enter Lord Stately and Uther. : 

L. Sta. Bring 'em in—bring*em in— [Enter Lord Wiſeman and Bellamour] 
com? my Lord Wiſeman, your humble very humble —— Mr. Bellamour 
how doſt thou do Mr. Bellamour ? haſt thou.a-kindneſs-for one of my Daugh- 
ters? Ha? 

Bell. Yes my Lord: 

L. Sta. What ? 

Bell. Yes my Lord.. Pox on him: he's deaf to every. thing but a Lord. [4/;de. 

L. Sta. Well Mr. Bellamour, | ſhall condeſcend: to*t, though you be but a: 
Commoner— you have a good Eſtate, and are of a very good family for a- 
Commoner—— What ? But I muſt tell you-l conſent with ſome reluttancy to 
Match with a Commoner—. Antiently the diſtance was vaſt between Nobles 
and Commons. No Commoner cover'd before a Nobleman ; and none but 
Noblemen went into the Privy Chamber, and Privy Galleries, and was not 
that a great thing ? what ? | | 

L. W.. This Fool makes.the whole buſineſs o' greatneſs to- he Foppery and- 
imp:rtinence. [ Afede. 

L. Sta. 1 make diſtinctions of perſons, and:when ever I uncover to any Man. 
I weigh my Hat, 

Bell. Weigh your. Hat, my Lord ? 

L. Sta. Ay, with Gold weights. Toa Nobleman l give an entire behaviour 
[. puts bis Hat low ] to all Gentlemen 1give only. a kind of a demicaſter [. poiſes- 
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a cock: The bend to ſhew 
ſyperiority- 

L. #. The cock to ſhew you are a coxcomb. [ Afide. 

L. Sta. Mr. Bellamour be not diſcouraged at my diſcourſe, you have a 
Nobleman's Eſtate? And 1 deſjgn you the title ofa Nobleman. I have a 
great jntereſt with the Fryers, but eſpecially with Father Fipzcall,a very pretty 
Father; and a handſome young Father ; he has great ſway at Court, @' the 
Women's fide. 

L. FF. 1 know him, he's a lap Prieft indeed ; the loy'd, flick, waſh'd, clean, 
comb'd, curl'd ſhock o' the Ladies; fed at their Trenchers, and being of a 
tender confſtitutian, *tjs thought he lyes between: their Sheets. 

L. Ste. Away, my Lord, have you a ming to undo m2? what? 

L. W. Oh! My Lord, can you fall lower, than under fuch fellows ? -. 

L. Sta. Sir, they are great favqurites, elſe I wau'd deſpiſe 'em. [ teſpile 
Popery as much as . you can do; Popery, Foppery, Foppery: You ſhall ſee [ 
am 2 Prateſtant, ring the Bell to Prayers there. [ Enter Uſher. 

Uſb. An't pleaſe your Honour you cannot go to Prayers, the Groom o' your 
Chamber is abraad. h ; 

L. Sia. Why, what a ſawcy knave is he ?. 

Bell. Pray, my L.ord, what office has your Ggoom in Prayers ? 

L. Sta.. Oh,! Sir, he keeps my Carpets and Cuſhions, without which I can-- 
not pray with ceremany, decency and grandeur; and' I'm very much for 
ceremony, | 

L. W. 1 thought humility had been moft decent in Prayers. [ Afede. 

L. Sta, Come, 1 will now do what I never did in my Life z I never was 
my Daughters Chambers. A great man makes a- fooliſh fgure io a Girls Cham- 


my courteſie, the cock to ſhe my Quality and 


| ber. But now I will lead you thither, that you may ſee their condutt: lle 


ſhew you ſuch Women —— but firſt you ſhall ſee my Horſes —— bring us- 
Galloſhooeg -- Not you. 'Tohis Uh. This isa Gentleman of a- Family 
Come your ways. Exits 
Bell. Pox of his Horſes: Lead a Lover to ſee Horſes ? 
L. #. They're better company than he is. 
Scene Laura's Chamber. - Laura on the Bed, in a-fine Nigbt-dreſs. 
Julia. Waizing-woman. | 

Eaur. Siſter, how do I look ? 

7. Not well, Siſter. 

Laur. Not well ! | ; 

Fu. No, becauſe you dont look half ſo wiſe as you-are. In my opinion-you- 
take great pains to prejudice your beauty ; and as you arder it, twill lie on your 
hands, and never get youa Husband. | 

| Lavr, A Husband ! Now thou makſt me laugh. Doſt think, when for. my: 
diverſion I entertain whole conforts of Loyers, | ever think of ſuch a jarring, un- 
tunable Country Fiddler, as a Husband.. I ſwear, Siſter, after- naming the- 
Clowniſh phraſe, -thou doſt not look half ſo genteel as thou a | 

Fu. Pray. Siſter, what do you aim-at by your gallantry and intreaguing 2: 
 £aur. Doing juſtice. to my ſelf, and. puniſhing. faols, By my gs > vt 

| ice. 
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juſtice to my own quality, -and puniſh the uſurpations of inferiour Women, who 
will needs put themſelves into my rank of bravery, and ſhoulder : my Lord 
Statelys Daughter——This is a fire 'which burns this proud Town, and will in 
time conſume it. Ito puta ſtop toit, ſet "em ſuch” an extravagant example 
as blows up whole families. All this bed equipage is but a train Jaid for the 
ruine of ſeveral little Court, Town and City Ladies, that mean to viſit not me, 
but my bed, and the whole buſineſs of viſits is 'vying Gallantry. Since they 
will be vying, I vye with em. | | | ; 
Fu. -But'Siſter, you do not only endeavour to puniſh women, but to charm 
men. ; ; 4 
'Lanr, May be fo, Siſter; where is the woman that would not be thought 
the top beauty of the world ? Women who have no beauty endeavour to com- 
pound it by art; and nothing ſo much ſtudied by Ladies as a receipt to make 
beauty, or the wretched conſerve of beauty, 
Fu. But Siſter, you intreague, and receive addreſles.. IEEE. Af 
Lauy.* Tis true ; if men o' Quality do-me the honour- to admire me, I am 
ſo' well bred: as not to ſcorn *em.- If little! ſparks approach me, Iencourage *em 
ro undo em; and puniſh their arrogance. No man ſhall come near me twice 
in one ſuit of Cloaths: And he muſt ha* the manners to loſe a hundred Guineas 
- to mea Night at Cards. And all he gets from me is to be laugh'd at, it may 
be he gets a quarrel;' in which-/perhaps he's kilPd, and then these's an end of 
an Aſs. ©- © Do EOS 5 Enter waiting woman. 
ai. Madam here's Madam Azry, and young Squire Raxter, and others, 
Fu. Oh ! bleſs me! ſure'Siſter you wor?t ſuffer Men to viſit you in your Bed- 
Chamber, and the moſt rude and debauch'd of men, Raxter. | 
|  Laur. He's a handſome brave young fellow, and deſerves very well a place 
among my Jeſters, Fools and Madmen —— 

Fu. But not f your Bed-Chamber— Defire the men to be gone, tell *em 

my Siſter receives no'viſits from Men ; beſides ſhe's ill, and keeps her bed, 
Enter Airy, Young Ranter, O/d Ranter, Dulman, + + ' 

Ai- Come in, come in, Ile conduct you. Dear Siſter Laura how doſt do, 
dear Child ? 

Laur. Why really I am, Iam —- I dont know how I am —— 

Ai. 1 believe fo — aſide, —Siſter Fulia, how doſt do Child ? 

'* Ful. I dont deſire to be libell'd with the name of your Siſter, I dont like your 
condutt — afide—— Magam, why did you bring Men into our Chamber 2 
- Ai. To ſeaſon our Converſation ; Women are meer freſh Fiſh, freſh Fiſh. 

Yo. R. Madam Lawra, lam your ' moſt humble ſlave, dog, puppy, bear, 
bagpipe, -what-the Devil you will ; and if 1 had not ſeen you, 1 had been your 
Ghoſt Fairy Goblin. | 

Ai. He tells you true, Siſter, he adores you, - he has been this hour at your 
Glaſs calling all his Clothes to confeſſion, to ſee if there was any fin about Em, 
that might offend you.. | L722. B23 Ji. , 

Laur. That Fop is juſt at' Bedlam-gate, lle- thruſt him-in, if all my Charms 

.can do it. lle ſhoot a'glance at him, ſhall rob. him of his reſt for ever—afide. 
Mr: Ranter, you very much honour. me,' and nothing troubles me more in my 
DT diſpoſition, 
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indiſpoſition, than that.it abates the pleaſure 1 ſhould otherwiſe receive in-your 
converſation. 

.Dull.Doſt hear Fack ? ſhe's thine faith; . - aſide. 

O. R. Madam, thank you for my Boy ; for-your reſpect to my Boy. 

Laur. You are happy in a Son, Sir, 

Dall. Ay Madam, really. 

Yo. R. Madam, you charm me, burn me; your Beauties make the room a 
Fiery Furnace ; if 1 ſcape my name ſhall be Abednego. Dont be jealous, Ido 
but banter. Aſide ts Airy. 

Laur. You are pbliging, Sir. 

Ai. Do but fee her Bed and Dreſs. 

Þ. R. She's Paradice with Cuts ; ſhe's Venus incamp'd ; oh that I might ſtorm 
thoſe Trenches, 

O. R. Is not my Puppy good company, Madam.? 

Laur. Oh ! a very fine Gentleman. | 

Dull. A pretty fellow, really Madam. Enter Waiting- woman. 

Wait. Oh | Madami your Father is coming. 

- Lan. My Father ! impoſſible, he never comes hither. 

Wait. | heard nim ſay he would. 

Laur. Undone ! undone ! give me a Hood to cover my dreſs; and . convey . 
theſe Gentlemen away. : | 

Wait, *Tis too late, Madam, my Lord' is.at fhe door. 

Enter [Lord Stately, Lord Wiſeman, and Mr. Bellamour. 

L. Sta. Come, lle ſhew you ſuch Women How now ? 

O. R. My Lord, I have brought my boy here, | to ſee your daughter: . 

To. R. My Lord, your moſt rumble ſervant 

Fu. My Lord, I humbly beg your Lordſhip to believe me ; they came hither 
unknown to my Siſter or me. 

Lord Sta, You need not ha» faid that. I know them, "and | know you, and 
I. know my ſelf; 1 know how-to govern my family. Sir, what . wrong have - 
I done you, that you put theſe abuſes on me, Sir? 

To. R. Your daughter flung Fire-balls at me. 

Lird Sta. Fire-balls? 

Tp. R, Her eyes; they: ha* burnt my . heart, 'as. black as a ſhooe, L.come to - 
ſhew what a pickle tis in. . What, do you think 1 am-not fleſh and blood ? | 

O. R, Da you hcar the Rogue? my Lord, prithee Marry thy daughter to 
my Puppy, prithee do. 

Lord Sta. Do you hear this familiar beaſt ? prithee do—heres the manners o* 
the Commons of England, I knowa very fit Family for him to match in, they 
have a noble ſeat hard by Fleer-dirch, There are Ladies fit for him. Get you 
to them Sir, and viſit my daughters no more Sir;. if you do Sir you ſhall find. 
{curvy entertainment; 

70. R. Dee ſee Madam, the power of your charms, of a Lyon they have made 
- mea Humble-bee; your Father may blow me away with his Hat. Im gone; 

' now Sir, am intimate with your miſtreſs or no ? 

Lord IW. You ſhall be intimate with my Sword Sir, - if I meet you in place 
convenient, Ile pink your skin for you, . Yo. Ri. 
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To. R. Oh! withall my heart, Sir ; {ſcarn a plain kin, as much as Ido plain 
Linnen : I'm for cut work. | 

Lord Sta. Get you out o' my doors, and comes here no more, if you do — 
le entertain you with a Blunderbuſs. Rey, 

Yo. R. Oh! my Lord, we muſt come taſt your Blunderbuſs. 

O. R. Ay, we't broach your Blunderbuls. 

Dull. We will really; © 

O. R. No. R. Dul. Your Blunderbuſſes tumble Servant.ſEx. O.R. 7. R. and Dul. 

Lord. Sta. Oh ! tt eſe are likely fellows to canquer France. In a Tavern they 
-may vanquiſh the French ; but they'l ſhed no blood but the blood of the Grape. 
And inſtead of conquering France, always do homage to it ; by tumbling under 
French Wine and French Poxes. Daughter, why are you a bed ? what ? 

Laur. | was taken ill on the ſudden, my Lord, . 

Lord Sta. Let me feel your pulſe, I ha' judgment. 

.Laur. Oh ! I tremble ! hel diſcover me, afide. 

Lord Sta. She's very hot——ſhe burns. 

Lord W. She may be hot; a young beauty baking in bed, whilſt bundles of 
—-owka Ruffians were blazing about her [aſide.] I'm ſorry to ſee you thus, 

adam. _- 

Lawr, He ſuſpets me- Afide. : 

Ai. Now what think you of your fine new Miſtreſs? did .ever I ſerve you 
. thus? — Afede to Lord Wiſeman. | 2 mi TE) 

Bell. You have had rude viſitants here to day, Madam. *& To Julia, 

Fu. Ay, Sir; Mr. Ranter is none o' the beſt company in the World. 

Lord Sta. iShe's very hot, Ile take ſome blood from her, run for a Surgeon. 

Tawr, Oh! my Lord, I can't endure bleeding. I ſhall be well preſently. 

Lord Sta. Hol your tongue, you know not how bad you are, you durſt not 
keep your bed, if you were not Sick. Run for my Doctor, I keep my Children 
at diſtance, but I'm tender of cm. k 

Lawr. Oh! 1 ſhall be undone, they!'l diſcover me [ Aſide. 

Lord Sta. Dee ſee how impatient ſhe is ? ſhes very bad ; very bad. | 
| Enter -Father Finicall, | 
Fin. Where's the Sick Lady. h | 
Lord 'Stp. Oh! Father -Firicall — how doſt do;good Father Finicall ? Gentle. 


: v1 


en, gen falute Father Finica//——he's a very pretty Father. 
ord JP. A Father ! this-is one of the Gallants of the Church. 
Lord Sta. Who told thee I liv'd here Father ? 'for I came lately hither, what ? 
Fin. | djd not know your Lordſhip honour'd this place with your reſidence. [ 
was paſſing by the door,and heard there was a Lady ſick in bed; 1 did not know 
who the Lady was, however 1 thought it my duty, humbly to offer her the 
aſſiſtance and. conſolations of the Church. 4 eo ES 
Lord W. Heres confidence, to come into Houſes without leave, and diſturb 
ſick Ladies. What. woud theſe-men do if the Laws, were gone? Yet, your Lord- 
ſhip woud take away the Laws. LO ons TT NOS MON Rees 
Lard Sta. Away, away — what ? what? away, 
Fm. Pray permit the Gentleman ; my very good Lord, Sir your humble Ser- 
vant; we have leave, that is to fay a warrant for what we do "Zord 1s: 


T? © | 
Lord W. Have you a warrant, Sir, to commit [Treaſon 2; what you do js 

Treaſon; you may as well have a warrant to commit Adultery. 

Bell. Had you a warrant to go into Tartary, you woud not ſo readily obey it. 
But let the foul witches there that have a Hell upon Earth, have the Devil 
when.they'r dead for you. : WEE 

Lord. W. Oh ! they love to turn Souls that have fine bodies tack'd to 'em. 

Lord Sta. What ? are you mad? what? 

Fin. Oh ! my very good Lord, give the Gentlemen their liberty ; we are all 
for liberty. | | | 

Lord W. Oh! dear Sir, how you are alter'd for the better of late? Time was 
when a poor Heretick cou'dl not be damn'd for nothing; but you wou'd take all 
he had and make Hell pay Chimney Money. 

Lord Sta, Away, I'll hear no more & this ; is't poſſible ? 

Fin. No matter, my noble Lord, there*s no harm done, Except to the ſweet 
young Lady !Bed, we diſturb her. I woyd moſt humbly beg your very good 
Lordſhip to command the room to be private, and leave me to. perform what 
I can in the ſervice of this delicate Lady. 

Laur, Oh! bleſſing of this. Fryer, he'll free me from my Father. aſide. 

Lord Sta. Oh ! Prithee Father dont take my Daughter from me ; tis Daughter 
-and a Proteſtant, ha ? what ? 

Fin, She has the more need, my Lord, of my moſt humble ſervice ; beſides, 
I cannot anſwer the neglect of it to my Superiours or the Court. 

. Lord IV. What iervice can you do the Lady, Sir ? She's ſick, and you. only 
bring her ſome Beads and Pictures, and Toys : Be pleas'd to bring them when 
ſhe's well, and we'll have a Box and Dice, and Raffle for them. 

Fin. Ha! ha! Your ſervant Gentlemen ; you are very ingenious Gentle- 
men, and very good company, for I ſappoſe you only rally, my Lord Stately 
is a Perſon of more Prudence and Conduct, than to-entertain any Perſons that 
do really turn the Religion of the Court into ridicule—and fo you are very plea- 
ſant ! ha? - ha? 

Lord Sta. Do you hear? You dont know what miſchief you do me ; be- 
tween you and 1, I expect a blue Riband, [aſide, to L. W. and Bell. 

Bell. A blue Riband ? ha! ha! 

L. W. Honeſty is worth all the blue Ribands in Chriſtendom. 

Lord Sta. My Lord, I muſt be plain with you, 1 take this ill. And Mr. Bella- 
mour, tis preſumptuous in a Commoner to ridicule a Nobleman. Pray do me 


the favour to give me the liberty © my Houſe what ? 
Bell. 'm ſorry your Lordſhip ſo reſents it. | 
Lord W, WEll eaſe your Lordſhip of us-——— Prepoſterous fool, he's proud 


to men 9? Quality, humble to Raſcals ; valiantly ſlaviſh, timerouſly honelſt.Lo/7de, 
Madam, 1 am forry to leave you thus, I hope when I ſee you next, to find you, 
better diſpos'd. LEx. L, W. Bell. 

Lau. Thoſe words have a double ſenſe ; he underſtands me, 1doubt. [a/ide. 

Lord Sta- Well Father Finical, you are a great Favourite ; Im better bred 
than to refuſe a Favourite any thing : Pll truſt my Daughter with you, But 
hark you about my blew Riband 


, D | Fin. 


i 


Jin. My Lord, the Covent of St. Famer's have a very great honour for your. 
Lordſhip, and refolye"to make you a preſent of two thouſand- Guineas, ; 
* Lopd Sta. Away, away -—- dee think Ile take Money from poor Fryers? 1. 
torn it -—= the blew Riþand -— Man - os | 

Fin. My Lord, it will be wrap'd in the blue Riband, thus. A perſon of Ho. 
nour offers to depoſite in our hands,five thouſand Guineas for the blew Riband, _ 
and we are reſoly'd to make a preſent of it to your Lordſhip for three thouſand, 
which will be two thouſand out of our poor pockets. 

Lord Sta. Oh! is it ſo? a pox o' you and your pockets. I ſee how the world 
goes afide——well le ſend yon the Money — a pack of Knaves— aſide. Ex., 

Laur. Pm ſcap'd! ha! ha!. | 

Ai.” Oh! Siſter ; Pm glad to ſee you ſo merry: 

Fin. So am I Madam, I thought you had been ſick. 

Laur. Oh! dear, I forget the Frier : Oh! yes, I'm very ſick; but I felt a little. 
eaſe all o' the ſudden, anda ſtrange pleaſant thought came into my head — But. 
now I pay for't: Oh! dear how-ill am [? Oh. las ?. I have ſuch pains and; 
faintings. Sir I muſt beg you to refer this obligation you are deſigning me to 
another time, and to caſe your felfat preſent—— oh ? _ 

Fiz. Alas Madam the more danger you are in, the more need;you have to. 
make uſe of your precious opportunity. Ladies will you be pleaſed to leave us 
together ? ' 

Fu. Leave you with a Lady; in bed? do you think we'F be talk'd on for a 
Frier ? | 

Ai. Is this a time to choak a Lady with your Creeds, when ſhe can hardly., 
ſwallow ſtewed Prunes ? ci 

Lauy. Now this fellow will be a plague to me — aſide. 

Enter Lady Credulous and Fanſly. | 

La. C. Oh! where's Father Fincall? Oh! gaod Father Finicall I'm glad to 
meet with you: Oh! Madam! how dee do? how dee do ?-— Sir Thomas, 
Credulous is a dying -— my poor dear Sir Thomas ——»;] ſhall loſe my Sir Thomas, 
F have been all up and down to find Father Finicall, and'cowd not hear of him, 
at laſt one told me he was here ; and it joys my Heart to find him, . Can you _ 
ſpare the Father any time, Madam ? | 

Zu. Ay, Madam;. we deſire to be rid of him. -. 

La.C. Oh! fye Madam, ont talk well; you talk very badly, very 
badly——come dear Father, quickly, quickly— poor Sir Thomas is going —= 
I have been getting what little matters 1 can. 

Fin. And do they do him no good; Madam ? 

La. C. Not for him, for you. Father. Sir Thomas is gone, is gone; I have been. 
making ſome proviſion for.you, Father, to entertain you when you-come; that. 


you may want for nothing. 
' Fin, Oh! ſweet Madam. | 
L3. C. Nay I don't know what | have got neither, 1 have been fo diſtrated 
for-Sir Thomas, that I dorft-know what I ſay, nor what I do. I was forc'd to. 
leave the care of all to my: Woman. What have you got for the Father ? 
Fan..Some half a dozen pretty diſhes, Madam, ; 


La. C.- 


WW his OT OD 


Oh! dear! 


. 


"Ta. c. Oh! you muſt get half a > God more, for 2 has a. weak ſtomach, | 


+ and can't make a Meal, unleſs he has a dozen pretty diſhes to pidle, pidle, pidte 


wpon. 
Fin. Oh 1 it needs not, good Madam. k 
La. C. Come you ſhall have em; come dear Father come. | have wen: 


'- my warm bed Coach, that you may ride ſoft and warm, ' and a Night-Gown 


to wrap you in, which 1 preſent you withal. 

Fin. Oh! by no means, Madam, 

La. C. Nay, nay 3 if you don't accept it, it will trouble'me mightily, you need 
not be aſham'd,on't, *tisa good rich Brecard. Come help it on the Father, 


 helpit on. 


Fin. Good Madam I wou'd not take this from you, but that you are in trouble; 
I'm loath to grieve you. 

Fu. He wou'd not rob her, but that ſhe's in grief [ aſide. 

La.C. Oh dear, 1 wou'd not for the World' any hurt ſhou'd come._to your 
body. And I haye alſo brought ſome little matters for you to- Eat and Drink as 
you go, to keep the cold out of your good ſtomach, | 

Fm. Oh! - Good Lady. 

La. C. Some lights, ſome lights, becauſe the Stairs are bad ——oot for me— 
not for me—- no matter for me— for the Father, for the Father,” have a care 
of him pray now. Your ſervant Lady Laura, ſervant Ladies — come, corhe, 


"Fin. Your ſervant Madam ; 1 am now call'd' away, but-Ile wait on your 
fweet Ladyſhip another time. - Ex. La, Cr. Fin. Fancy. 

Laur, Oh 1 muſt riſe, or I ſhall be firangled with laughing: Ha, ha. 

"Ai. Rare girl, I love thee 7 my Soul. Ha, 'ha. 

Fa. Pray Siſter, no more o' theſe dangerous adventures. 

Laur. The Prieſts and Popes brag of being the Pillars of the Church, I fay 


*'we Women are the Pillars of the Church. 


Ai. Then the Church wont ſtand, Siſter, for we are falling Pillars. Ha, ha. 
"Laur, No Siſter, we are ſtrbng in' folly and i Ry; 

Ore which no Wit, or Grace will &'re-prevail; 

Therefore the Church is cert4in nee to fail. © "Exeunt. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 


— 


» 


Enter 'Lady Pinch-gut. Coachman, Page, Footmen with bits of *Flambeaux. 


La-P. pt Page, hold up my train. 
Ea, ©: Page ! one word rather take him for a pick-tooth, but that ſhe has 
no occaſion for any ſuch thing = aſide. s 

Foot. Madam theſe Flambeaux wort light your Honour half the way to 
White- Hall. | = 

.La. P.1 don't intend they ſhall— what ? you are a new fellow, and have 
lived with ſome proud- Foppiſh Lady, that thinks 'tis a fine thing to fling away 
her Money, I'm no ſuch Fop, Iam a Woman o ſenſe, you Coxcomb. Light 
me my Flambeaux juſt as ſoon as. I come. to White-Hzall-Gate, and not before. 
And when I return, let 'em burn no longer than till I get out o' ſight o' the 
Court. Enter Lord Stately. | 

L. Sta. Madam, your Ladiſhips moſt humble Servant. Is your Ladiſkip 
going abroad, Madam ? - 

L.P. Yes, I'm goipg to Court. | | 

L. Sta. That's very well done, Madam, and ſhews your Ladiſhip a well 
affefted and well - bred perſon. *Tis a Clowniſh thing not to go Court. 1 am 
wonderful punctilious,and ceremonious in my reſpeCt to the Court. If I go out 
o Town but for a day, I go Court, humbly take my leave, and moſt ſolemnly 
Kiſs the hands of his Majeſty, her Majeſty, and-of their Royal Highneſles, nay 
alſo of the Royal Nurſes; 1 profeſs I do: And when [ return to Town, though 
but the next day, 1 repair preſently to Court, and in moſt folemm manner 
Kiſs all the Princely hands ; well Madam, IJ perceive there's a very harmoni- 
ous agreement and ſympathy between your Ladiſhips noble temper and mine, 
And no wonder, Madam, there was a friendſhip between us, commenc'd in 
our Parents. I have heard my Lady Counteſs my Mother, ſpeak very Ho- 
nourably of my Lady Viſcounteſs, your Ladiſhips Honourable Mother. | 
. La. P. Oh! my Lady Viſcounteſs my Mother, lov'd my Lady Counteſs 
your Mother very much. 

Co. Pox.how they fill our Ears with windy ſtuff; wowd they'd fill our guts 
with ſome victuals. _— aſide. 

L, Sta. Well, has your Ladiſhip taken into your thoughts the propoſitions. - 
of Marriage, I humbly tender'd your excellent: Ladiſhip ? 


La.P. 


La. P: Yes; but I han't told my 
my Prieſt. If he conſents, I ſhall 
L. Sta. Madam you intlame me. 

L. P. But if [ Marry you, you muſt not keep ſuch a rabble o fellows i your 
Houſe, nor have ſuch a deal of ſlibbery ſlobbery, eating and drinking. 

Co. So, ſhe'l bring Starving into this Family too. [. aſide. 
. L. Sta. Madam, I will have no more than what is neceſſary to our 
Grandeur. | | 

L, P.IT am for Grandeur, but I will have no more Grandeur than is convenient. 
You have ne're a Porter, and fo lle keep my Porter, I muſt have a_Coachman, 
but 1 don't like this felfow. ; 

Co. Don't you ſo, Madam? 1 as little like your Honour, I ha? been ſtarv'd in 
your ſervice. | NE OT” 

Ls. P. Here's a ſawcy.Fellow. | 

C9. Madam you know *tis true ; you allow us neither Meat, Drink, Fire nor 
Candle, I ha' ſeen a Man Eat more Fire in a Morning, than' you allow us in a 
Week. 0 2 NT 

Ls. P. Do you hear this Fellow, my Lord. * | 

L. Sta. I do with the Ears of a-States-man, refleCting on the ſawcineſs of the 
Commons of Ermgland,—go on Sirrah, come:—-. F002 OY 

Cs. An't pleaſe your Honour | ſpeak truth, we have,nothing to eat or burn 
but bones ; and mW Lady grudges us them too ; by her good will ſhe'd burn'em 
in her own Bed-Chamber. REY LO Ons | 

L. Sta. How Sirrah ? A Lady o* Quality burn bones in her Bed-Chamber ? 

Co, She has a ſtomach to do't ; ſhe may as well do that, as lock-up Oates in 
her Cloſer. : ee Wn TY 

L. Sta. Why, Sirrah, dare you fay ſhe locks up Oates in her Cloſet ? 

Co. Yes, that 1 dare; and lle prove it too; He! prove all that I have faid and 
more too, by all the Servants in the Houſe. Here's the Porter; _ heark yon 
Porter, pray bare witneſs before my Lord, how my Lady has uſed us, my 
Lord is a Perſon in authority and can make her do us juſtice: [ Enter the Porter. . 

Por. My Lady I hear will keep me, I won't anger her. [a/ide.] An't pleaſe 
your Honour my Lady is a very good Lady, the Coachmanis a joking fellow, . 
no body minds the Coachman=— | 

Co. Oh ! you lying Rogue. 

L.: Sta. Oh! you are a bold raſcal, I ſuſpefted you were a raſcal. If you had 
been ſtarvd, you wou'd not have caprioll'd with your witty conceits. Ile 


Prieſt of 'em; and I can do nothing: without 
conſent, for I like you indifferent well, 


ſend this fellow to the houſeo? Correction. 


Co. For ſpeaking truth ? pray my Lord, give the Porter his Oath: 

L. P. I ſhall be ſham'd, —— [afide.] To ſhew you are a raſcal, and lama 
Lady too good for you ; mend your manners lle keep you Sirrah, 

Co. 1 won't be kept, if you won't give me ſome Victuals. | 

L. Sta. Sirrah, you are fed to well. Madam, you have pamper'd this fellow. 
Get you gone, Sirrah, 
Co. Sirrah, Ile thwack you——— to the Porter. [ Exit Co, 
Por, Ant pleaſe your Honour, . here's my Lord }iſeman, and Mr. — 

bh ; L, Stas- 


* L. Sto, Bring 'em. in, my Lord your humble=very bumble. { Enter Lord 


Come Mr. Bellamour, my Lord here's a Noble Lady will ſhortly < Wiſeman 
be of a piece with us, *Tis the Honourable Lady Pinchgut, Widow |( and Bell. 
of Sir Thomas Pinchgut Citizen, but Daughter of a very Honourable Lord Viſcount, 
a friend o' mine.” Madam will you let theſe Gentlemen have the honour to 
ſalute your fair hand ? This is.a noble Lord. | 

_ L. P. Your ſervant my Lord, [Lord Wiſeman ſalutes her. 

L. Sta. This is one Mr. Beamour, a private Gentleman ; but a man of a very 
good family, 

L. P; Pſhaw ! muſt I be ſlap'd over. the lips by every feilow ? - Laſide.] Come 
Sir, [t«rns her Cheek.] well my -Lord your ſervant ; I muſt to Court. [ Exit. 

L, Sta. Your Ladiſhips moſt humble ſervant; and great adorer—— ſome 
Chairs— 1 have had lately with me, a French Gentleman that was employed 
under the Principal Secretary o' State in the Court o' France; and he has given 
me admirable intelligence concerning the excellent conduct of that great Miniſter 
Sir; he did moſt, punctually confider.the juſt.claims and merit of -all perſons 
approach'd him. 

Bell. That was admirable indeed, -my Lord. | 

L. F. Did that. great Secretary prefer all perſons of merit that approactvd 
him to places in Court? 

L. Sta. To places in Court, Sir? noSir ; I do not fay ſo, perſons of great 
Quality had in his preſence Chairs with Arms; others had Chairs without Arms. 
Was not that admirably diſtinguiſh'd? I am reſoly'd to follow his excelleat 
Conduct: Afr. Bellamour, -you arc but a Commoner, and no Miniſter o' State; 
you miſt content your ſelf..with a Chair without Arms: Bring Chairs with 
arms,..and a Chair with no arms: Here -— What? _ 

L. W. I thought-no Knave ſhou'd have had a preferment. 

.L: Sta. Come, fit— for Emuſt.; 1 have had a great collation this Afﬀter- 
£p00n, and lamfull pooh. ! 

L- /. Full o'the Erg/h Beaſt, but empty of the Engliſh-man. Our Luxu- 
ries Geſtroy us, and our. Cattel cat up - ourpeople. [4ſide.] My Lord, 
we do not come to be eaſie, . we hope not for it. We come to let your Lord- 
ſhip know, we cannot have any more correſpondence with you, unleſs you 
will break off your Friendſhip with the Friers and Prieſts ; not that we have 
the leaſt indifference for your fair Daughters, on the contrary we highly ho- 
nour them, and will never do any thing ſhall make us unworthy of their 
Favours: | 

L. Sta. At that rate, I am unworthy to be their Father; am? I know 
what 1 do, and have .render'd you in theſe.matches greater advantages, than 
perhaps you have juſt Title.to. Mr. Bellamour, you are but a Commoner ; 
and my Lord H/ſeman,. though you may ſhine with many. golden Qualities, 
your Title is but a Lacker, an Irifb Title, which theſe Friers you fo contemn, 
cou'd and wou'd have double hatch'd with an Ezgliſh Title. 

L. W. Do they prefer Engliſh Titles to Iriſh ones? An. Jriſh-man is a great 
Fitle aow at Court ; then what-is an Irþ Lord ? ws 


. | __'L. St8: 


Ok! Idearly love a paſſion well exprels'd. Go, and if that—: -- 


1 lg (23) 
L..-S:a: So bold, Sir, I ha' committed Perſons for leſs than this? 
Bell. Tis true, my Lord, you ha* committed Perſons for ſaying nothing; 
L. Sta. For nothing ? Hp 
Bell.' Ay, for nothing, my Lord, the County where your Lordſhip is Lord- 


Lieutenant, and Cuſtos Rotulorum, when you. mov'd them to take away the: 


Laws, : had the confidence, to your face, to fay nothing- Your Lordſhip com- 
mitted ſeveral for it. = 

L.If, And therein your Lordſhip us'd more boldneſs to your ſelf, than we: 
preſume to practiſe to you, for in endeavouring to remove the Laws, you afted> - 
not only againſt your intereſt, but inclinations and judgment ; your Lordſhip is- | 
for keeping up the Laws. | 

L. Sta. | am. fo, Sir, and*I wou'd hang Fack Presbyter if. I cou'd. I hate 
Fack Presbyter as much as I do the Pope, but ſince it is the will of Superiours: 
to. have it otherwiſe, I have the manners to ſubmit, which I perceive you have 
not. And 1 deſire no more converfation with you; pray both of- youquit my 
Houſe. : | | 

L,#. My Lord, yau affront me; pray both of. you quit my houſe. 

Bell. My Lord, we'll obey you ; we are for the true Dofrine of Non-reſi-+ 


| ſtance ; that is, not deſtroying Law and Legal Right by violence. Your Lord- 


ſhip by Right commands here, and we'll obey. 
L.W. Yes, my Lord, we'll do you more right than you receive. 


From erring Preachers, or from Courtly Knaves, 
For. theſe betray, thoſe Cant you.into Slaves. . LEx. 


SCENE Lawa's Chamber. 
Enter Laura, Julia, Airy, Wait ing-women. 


Lau. SO wo ſ0:—— break off = : 
Fu. Nay, pray Siſter mind me 
Lau. Ay, dear Siſter —— break off this laſt lamenting kiſs ——-— - 
Fu. So ſhe will go on with her love Verſes. 

Lau. W hich ſucks two Souls, and vapours both away. 


Tura thou Ghoſt that way, and let me turn this ; 


And let our ſelves benight our happieſt day. 
We'll ask none leave to love, nor will we owe 
Any ſo cheapa Death as ſaying go. 


- Fu; Nay, pray Siſter no- more o your Verſes, + 4. _. © 
Lax: Go ——- what wouldſt thou have with me, my. dear Siſter ? For I (wear 
I don't mind thee, | | _S 
'Fa.. 1 ſee you don't Siſter, you mind nothing but your Love Verſes,, and 
love matters. | | 
Laur, What ſhou'd we mind elſe, dear Siſter, whilſt we have any ſhare of 
youth and beauty ? I do love Love. I wou'd have all the Love i” the World ; 
and | have good ſtore, when I go ta Court all eyes are upon me, all tongues 
are-whiſpring that's my.. Lord Statelys fine Daughter ; all preſs towards me and 
bow, only to get half a glance from me. When | go to the. Plays, the Minute 
1 appear, the whole Pit turns round .as mov'd by an Engine; to pleaſe 
themſelves. with the-ſight of me, the moſt entertaining Scene in the Houſe, Some 
ſtand gazing;on' me, with their Arms a cor(s,, their heads languiſhing as oppreſt 
with! Beauty,; The brisker fellows fall a -whetting their, Arrows preſently, that 
is,,,Comb- their. Wigs; and prepare their, eyes to tilt with mine, When I go to 
Hide Park, my motions ſeem to turn the World, For as I turn, all the Coaches 
i the Circle turn to-meet mine. The Ladies to ſee my dreſſes, the men to ſee 
me. - There do.I ride ' my ſhining, Chariot, like the Moon on a bright Cloyd, 
while all. the little beautys move-round beneath me, like Fairys. Came Siſter 
Airy, we'l to the Play in Vizards; , and Ile ſo be Point and be Jewel my ſelf, 
that weldraw WH ſparks;in the houſe to us, undo the ordinary Vizards ; make 
em ſow their half Crowns in vain, and nothing ſhall ſpring up but the Bryers 
and the Burrs of the. Pit- to: tear them. 
Hi. Ay, Siſter, as young Maids go a Maying, we'l go a Squiring, a Knighting, 
a Lording, a Duking; and bring away our arms full of little Squirelings, and 
Anightlings, and Lordlings, and Dukelings. 
Fu. Sure you will not Siſter, when you ha* pretended to keep your bed. 
Laur. We won't be-known,.. beſides we. ha? been abroad already. 


Fu. Oh ! bleſs me. Bo 
Enter waiting Woman. 


Wait. Madam, here's my Lord Wiſeman, and Mr. Bellamour. 

L. . Ladies, behold a pair of Exiles, ſentenc'd by your Father to eternal 
baniſhment from hence. 

Bell. Yes, Ladies, but not for any faults, but for ſuch Vertues as we hope 
will fix us faſter in your favour. | =Y 

L. #7. Our faults are our love. to our own, and your Fathers honour ; we 
will not treacherouſly encourage him in ways that will diſhonour and ruine 
him. | 

Lau. My Lord, I commend you. | | 

7u«. So | do you, Mr. Bellawour, you are a Man of Honour but Unfortunate. 
In doing this, you ſhall have my eſteem, but nat me. 1 will Marry no man 
without my Fathers leave, and yet L will marry no man:that gains his leave 
on diſhonourable terms- 


Lau. 
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Las. Now I will marry no man that thinks of my Father, 
thing butme, or regards any leave but mine. | we 
Lo, W. Madam, here's ſucha man ; You I have long ſought, but neyer your, 
Father, till he ſought me.: And now we have been ſo far om: aiming at. your. 
fortunes, that our bufineſs with your Father, was to rejett his favour, and by con- 
ſequence all hopes of your Fortunes: ; | 
© Fu. 'Twas generous; and Mr. Bellamore, you have gain'd ſo much of my e- 
ſteem, that if poſſible I will never ſee you more; becauſe it will be a trouble to 
ſte what I muſt for. ever looſe. 4 
Bell. Oh! Madam muſt that be my reward ? 
Ja. The fault lies in our deſtiny. | 
Lau. On the contrary, had my Lord fought any thing but me, I woy'd never 
ka? ſeen him more. Now [I ſhall be willing to ſee him often. | 
Ls W. Athouſand bleflings on you. 
Ai. Are you coming fo cloſe? Ple part you. —{ fide. have a care Siſter,he's 
a falſe man 3 I know a Lady he has a Child by — afide to Laus 
Las. How f—no matter he forſakes her for me ow : 
44. So,ſhe likes him the better ; I have given her? proof of his manhood [aſige. 
Lax. One word my Lord: may not this ſeeming generous Contempt of my.. 
fortune, proceed from a reall contempt of me ? have you no engagements with © - 
other women ? 1 | EIT ak ls pup 
L3. IV, Did you drop this poyſon in her ear ? if you did you "ſtarve. 
[aſide to Af. - 
Ai. : did not, it proceeds from her levity and vanity, ſhe wou'd be beloy'd © 
by all,and Iove none. [aſide 
Lo. i Madem, J have no engagements : 4 
Lan. Never had any ? 
Lo. W. 1 cannot fay fo, lama man; were I an inſenſible Statue, I were mare 
fit for your garden then your chamber. TI have been wounded by beauty before, . 
Hut never ſo deeply as now. You Conquer all my Conquerors, and the more they 
have been, the greater is your triumph, fince I renounce *em all for you. 
Ai. Oh bold knave ! | . [aſide 
Js. Wellcis time, we break: off converſation ; if my father ſhou'd finde us 
together here, he wou'd be, much diſpleas'd, and theſe Gentlemen are more 
generous, then for their own ſatisfaQion, -to prejudice us. 
Bell. Heaven forbid, Madam : I will rather part, that is ſuffer Death, then 
cauſe the leaſt ſuffering to you. CEx#i Ju. 
Las. 1 ſhall beg your Lordſhipalſo to withdraw elſewhere: ['Bell. 
I ſhall be willing to ſee you, as ſoon as my health will admit. 

6. Her: health —ha! ha! [aſide © - + vagdngy 
£5. W hope Madam, *rwou'd not prejudice your health, ro change the air, 
and came abroad with ſpeed : 1 am ſure 'ewill be for the health of the world, © 
who-will be fick till they ſee you... " | 

Lay. My Lord you are obliging 3 torequite you, Ple venture my health and 


For tune, or any | 


meet you three hours hence, at my Siſter —_ ry Dag | | 
Zo. W, Madam, 1 ſhall attend you _— with infitiite impatience. ue 


TL F.% 


Ai. At my Lodgings? I ſhall put *em to betteruſe,. -/-_ || (Coſilt ... 1 
Oh! dear Siſter ; what have I forgot 7 my Lady Galloper deſired me to-iavite.you 
to a great entertainment, that will be this niglitat her Country-houſe; near-the 
Town; and you are to goa harſe-back ; and there will be above forty horſe wi” 
you, all Beauties and Beaus. And there you are to Dance all night, and Gallop: 
 allday: Andto tell the truth, this entertainment is, made all for you, by a great. 

Tt:lian Prince lately come over, who has ſeen you, admires you, and. ſpends two - 
hundred pound. to get | into your company. | 

—_ ' Te go, I'e go—my horſe, my horſe, - and my. riding equipage: 
uickly. Wo 3 | 
J Aj. Oh ! dear, will you diſappoint my Lord Wiſeman ? 

Las. Pſhaw! don't.talk of him now : now Ithink on't Ile ſend to him to- 
excuſe my not coming., About three hours hence, goto my Siſter . Airyes lodg-. 
ings; you will find there my Lord Wifemas : Tell him 1: have done my ſelf 
great, prejudice by leaving my Chamber too. ſoon, that I.am- forc'd to take my 
Bed again; as foonas ever I come abroad, he ſhall have; notice: In the mean 
time deſire him-for my ſake toabſtain from coming bither. [Fx Wait —}. 

ij. Do you think he won'c hear of- this journey? '- + 

Lex. Oh if he does Pme undone, and hear he, will 1 wop't go yer, 1 will, 
Pm reſoly% on Liberty. oo 0 nos col} bas 

Az. So— The Aſſignation is ſpoil'd—now. will I give him: notice -of her 
falſhood—-[. «ſe... What will you do with.all theſe Levers? | 

ow Foal emall, 1'te marry none of 'em, when. I marry I make a Fool. of 
MYc1CLT, * P13 yy nll 
OIOr The hour of Marriage ends the Female Reign, 

And we giveall-we have to buy a Chain ; 
Hire Men to be our Lords, who were our Slaves, 
... » And; bribe our 'Lovers: to be perjur'd knaves.. 
,, Oh-how they ſwear to Heaven and the Bride,- 
They. will be kinde to her and none beſide, 
And to themſelves the while in fecret ſwear, 
They will be kind toevery one but her. | ['Ex. 


1 9 Scene Sir Thomas Credulons's Horſe. : A Rov0n with a Pallet Bed.. 
: _ ** Enter Sir Thomas Credulous and Panſy... 
$7, Tho. .Dear honeſt Panſy, bring this to paſs, and: thou wilt make thy. own: 
Fortunes and Mine. Thon wilt help me to an Eſtate by ſaving me: one, which 


this Prieft (if he goes og.) will cheat me of, . by the. means of.my. honeſt ſimple 
believing Wife, and I dare not hinder him for fear the Rogue will. -poyſon me0- 


get.) ife a Popiſh Husband : Sol am forc'd to pretend I am a Convert,.and- 
ICR{ANG.AYAnge: - ,!- «7 Þ a4 IF 5 ih | | R 
42...] warrant you,. they. ſhall not diſcover. you, the.:Þo&or, Apothecary, 
Nurſe, and.1,:-are all in a Combination xo aſlift you... 
Sr. ho... Nay, the Prieſt, litlethinkg.in what A hs is, and: what ,vifions 
and Revelations L have had inimy. pretended ckne 


FL. 


.3:that.] have heard-him. talk 
lewdly. 


' s 4 
lewdly to thes, and endeavour to corrupt thee: oo Cn 
Panſy. My Lady will fiever believe it Sir... EE IO. 
Sr Tho. Will ſhe not believe her eyes ? We'le contrive it ſo. that ſhe Thall ſee 
and hear his Roguery. 1'le-pretend to go out, of Town by the DoQors order, as 
my laft Remedy : to take my Wife and all the Servants with me, but thee, whom 
I will leave behind on ſome occaſions, Ple deviſe. Then will the Prieſt run fu- 
riouſly into the Snare,and when he is in, we*l ſhew him to my Wife. ._. 
' Pan. Oh that will do very well, Sir. But 1 wonder he follows me, when ſo 
many fine Ladies come after him :* Here are now ſeverall wayting in their 
Coaches, to have the reverſion of him, ſame of them are a little Antequated, thoſe 
| obſerve he diſpatches prefently ; The Younger Ladies he takes ſome time 
withal. | | | 

Sr. Tho.” Oh good reaſon! for that : The young Ladies having moſt Sins up- 
on their backs ; for theyhave freſh loads every day. The Elderly Ladies have 
been unpack'd a good while ſince, and turn'd to grals. — - 

Pn. But how comes he to tamper with me, when he has ſo much Temptati- 
on among the fine Ladjes? | ER 

Sr. Tho: There's more ſecurity with thee : If he ſhould knock at a wrong door 
there, he were undone. There would be ſuch a buſsle abaut his ears. ; But, he 
thinks his Reputation is'able'to maſter thee : Then there's leſs trouble with 
thee. A Lady of Quality has a great many troubleſome Formalities/about- her, 
and a Man is often a long while a Fumbling before he can lay ?em decently akde. 


F :- 


T an. Well Sir, pray betake your ſelf to your bed 3 as ſoon as ever the ftop 
of Coaches is over, my Lady will drige like mad: She was ſo impatient ſhe met 
with a ſtop, and ordered me'to get home before,. and keep up. your Spirits by 
telling you, ſhe's coming with the Prieſt. | 4 

Sr. To. That he's coming to cheat me, comfortable News ; But as muchcare 
as ſhe takes of my Soul, ſhe takes more of his guts; He muſt be fed before-1 
have my Spiritual Collation. 

Pan. That he muſt Sir. All's got ready againſt he comes. Heark, they are 
come, to bed—to bed. _ - 


Sir Tho. lies dqwn. Emer Finicall, Lady Credulous, 41d other Ladies. 


Lay. Oh dear, what an unhappy: Stop have we had ? It may be the ruine of 
Sir Thomas's poor Soul. If he ſhou'd dye without Oyl & Holy Water,what would 
become of him ? well dear Sir, how de'e, how de*e, after your Journey, ha? 

La. Ay, how do you, good Sir ? 

2. La. I hope you ha? catch'd no cold, Sir. b | 

Sr. Tho. So, I'me the fick man, and they all enquire how he does. [ aſode. 

Fin, Thank you good Madam ;z thank: you Ladies all, I cannot doamiſs under 
the Condutt of my Incomparable Lady (redulons. BENE” 

' 1. Le. Oh dear Madam, thank you for your kindneſs to the Father. 
' Ladies. We all thankyou for the Father, Madam. 4 

La, C. Oh 1 can never do enough for him, now. we ſee the goodFather is well, 
let's look after Sir Thomas. ; | 

4 E 2 Sr, Tho. 


. Sr. Tho. Look after me laſt—. 122 62 3: 043: 11 >: "Bgfhhs + 
La. C. What art got here my Love? ah!. my Love, my Love... ' -./ 
_ Sr. Tho. Don't take on ſo my dear. | | 
La. C. 1 can't help it my Love, my poor dear Love. 
' T7. La. How do you, Sir Thomas ? 
Sr. Tho. Very bad, but my Door ſays, if I go into the Country... change of 
Air may do we nod: PTR iT 
La. C. Does he ſo ? e revives my heart, when, when wilt thow go- m 
Love, Pprethee go as ſoon as thou canſt, my dear. : | ok, phe 
Sr. Tho. V'le go with all ſpeed, Pve been ſetling my Aﬀairs with P«nſy,for that 
very-purpoſe. 1 intend to leave her behihd upon ſome bus'eſs. | 
La. C. Do my Love: Ah ! my ſweet dear, what comfort doſt thou give me ? 
Fin. And me too ; what a door is here opening to. comeat Mrs Par fy. 
Sr. Tho. Thave a great fancy I ſhall do well in the Country, 
Le. C. Ah! fend thou doft. | a Ph Bees 5+. 1-45 
Sr. Tho, Well if I do not, I ſhall go into a better Country, 1-hope. 
Fin. I do not doubr it Sir Thomas. | fs | 
La.C. Ah Sir ; he may thank you for it: If you can't ſend. him to a good 
place, no bady can that I know. | 
© * Fin. Madam I have us'd my beſt endeayour, and truly I think, with Succeſs - 
Sir Thomas has to my great joy given many proofs of the ſincerity of his Con- 
yerſion, The greateſt proof he can give, which I have formerly advis'd him-to, 
and now by the Authority of a Prieft require from him, is this ; that for the of- 
fence 'Sr. «& you have given the Church in the days of your Heiely, yau 
make her Compenſation by ſettling all your Eſtate, on this bleſſed pious member 
of it, your Lady, my Lady Creduloss. 
Sr. Tho That you may have it—- [aſpde 
La. C. Don'tdo it Sir Thomas far my good, but for the good of your. :Soul. 
I'te pr you faithfully, Ile live upon bread and water, and the Father ſhall 
have it all. | 
Sr. Tho. Fhe Father fhall be hang'd firſt ; you ſhall not have my Eſtate. till 
you have more wit.—[a/ide] well I Promiſe to ſettle every foot I have,upon 
your back-ſjde in time convenient, you cheating Raſcall— [4ſide 
Fin: Bear witneſs Ladies. . - 
Sr. Tho. Ay, every ſoot, every foot. 
Fin. Your Soul Sir Thomas will find the comfort of it. 
La. C. Ay "twas a happy day, when he met with you, Sir. 
Sr. Tho.. Yo be cheated: :— [aſiae. 
La. C. Well Sir you will be ſome time about Sr. Thomas, therefore- you had = 
beſt take a little refreſhment firſt : Wet thou have any thing my dear. " 
"Sr; Tho. K1little wine if you will : | > Rog 
©" "As. C. Thou ſhalt my dear: Oh lack! my griefdiftrats me ; I quite forgot 
to give the Father any thing. to warm lus Romack when he came in——ſome 
Chocolate with Sack in it: Ladies, will you'help me; for FE know-not what I 
fay, nor wha I do. PENS £2 <p | 


<-> Badith/-Withall our-hearts; Madam. 


"b x1 
aa » \ *d 
» 


Fin, 


Z 


il 
F : 


Fin. ohlyno mians, Ladle 2750 " Wh 


La. C. Nay, let*em, It nil fo theie A low 
Sr, Tho. So So, lam lick,ahd be muſt wer god ha h eyou ew, 
[Enter Panſy with Chocolate ® 


Pan. Madan, I have got the Chocolate roy as ' you order'd, and the Col- 
lation too. 

La. C. That's well—that's well. 

Pan. Where ſhall we lay the Cloath ? Madam. 

La. C. Here, here ; this room is more pleafant and Airy. The room within is 
loſe and Choaky : we'le carry Sir Tbomas thither. 

Sr. Tho. Ah! Pox choak him: He muſt ſtay here to be treated, and I muſt be 
carried in to be choak*'d-— : [ ſide 

La. C.' Ladies] muſt look after dear Sir Thomw: Will you bear the Father 
company ?-1 never cat any thing on a faſti ing-day, but-a'cruſt o' bread; or io. 
But the Father is ofa tender Conſtitution, and tans 2 great deal of pains, "fo he's 
—_— and Pme glad of it. Ladies, if any of you be indulg'd, pray ſhare 
with him. 

1. L4. Thank you:Madam, Ple wait upon him, but 1'eat nothin 

2. La. ] allways keepa faſt very ſtri&, WIE but T'le wait on = 0 Fate: 

Ladies. So we will all. ! 

Ta. C. That's very well done, Ladies. P. < do you wait on King ba: Cons 
dear Love. | [Exit Lady Credulous leading Sir Thomas. , 

r. La. Come give us the Cloath, we'le all help ro do ſomething. 

Ladies. All, all. 

Fin, Oh ! Ladies by no means. | 

Ladies. Pray Sir. Ty | | HUG 

Fin. Nay, pray Ladies. | wk 

Ladies. Nay pray Sir. 

Fir, Ladies in-one word, if you proceed thus, I faſt. 

1. Ls. Ob! dear Sir rather then ſs, wee deny our ſelyes the happineſs to 
&rve you, Sir, 

2. Le, Well Sir, ſinceiit is ſo, V'le humbly take my leave. Pray, Sir, when 
ſhall I have the happineſs of enjoying you an-hour Sir ? 

Fin. Indeed, Madam, I cannot exaQtly tell. I have much buſineſs upon my 
hands : But the firſt opportunity I can poſlibly compaſs, I will not fail to make 
my attendance on your very good hog a 

2. La. Your Servant. Sir. - | 34 

Fin. Her Breath is ſtrong © * 41-5 [+ [fide,- 

I, why When ſhall I be ſo happy with you a Six 7 pe 

Fin. Madam, the ſooner the better. To morrow in the evening if you pleaſe, . 
| Madam, at my Chamber. 

1, Le. Your Servant Sir. 
Fin. This is a ſweet young Lady.- 
3. L«, Well Sir, when do you think you ſhall beat lkiſyre: for-me ? - 


kg Fig, «+ 


397) 
Fin. Very ' ty Madam : The's handſome too. - 
3. La. Yous ſeryant.gir-; Comntadien m1 oligs bogether 


Fin, La you" Il me leave. to-wait, 0a yon $0 your _arprha f- -« 
I. T4. y © —__ 


2.-L4. Ohno the air 1s bleak, and yop'h catch cold. 
3. La. Indeed you ſhan't, if youdo we'le take it very wu. 
2-24, Thruſt him. back, apd ſbut the-door.upon him. 
"Fin. Your Servant Ladies, you make me unmannerly, I wiſh you well home. 
, | ——LEmiLadies] 
$0 Mrs Panſy you and I areleft together, 1 am not forry or | It; you are 2 pret- 
ety 1 muſt kiſs. you Mrs Pay 
y Sir : you are a Prieſt, you SIAN king-ſtuF about you. 
; Oh Mrs. Paz/y, when we ſhave our Crowns, we do-not ſhave our thoughts, 
wa ad we no kifſing-Ruffin our own blond, we have-eniough poured into! our 
| Fn far-om ootelions Qh !-they.havefet my bloud bekidiling, many a 
Wt Ew ers npWw-: £ome. Laplt ki6 you Mis: Penfye: co: + 44s be kifſes! her, 


fe Oh dear Madamm—good «dam—good Mrs. Aon at.” ': ILady" Credulous 
ners. 
- 1c poflible ? Oh ! I'm ſorry 19iſturd' a you. But Panſy you ſhou'd ha? 
: been down och Father, Good: Sir, how fageviine you of theſe things, that you 
ſhou)? oreyou;have eaten'? Pray eat firſt; Sir. Who's there : why 
- donT you bring in the things? If 1don't look after things, there's nothing done. 
;youhe? -gotz-and when the Father has! eaten, put Parſy and him 
let no. bady diſturb m.And-ſo much good may do you Sir. [Ex. 
Fin. Wel Mrs Panſy, now-you are mineby-' your Ladies Ocder. 
Par. Sure, Sir, you do but jeſt with me. 
Fin. Indeed Iam in earneſt Mrs Panſy, as I milkfoon convince you. Carry the 
+ Collation intoti.enext room ; this room is not private. .- [Enter Servants 
Par. Nor the next neither. Pray don't offer ' [with Diſhes. 
me any rudeneſs Sir; the Servants will take notice. 
Fin. Well we'le be diſcrect. 3. - we need not be: venturefome, your maſter is 
ggipg out.pf/Hown, and then we ſhall haye liberty-without danger. - +». : 
= But ſure, Sir, yon won't do any ſuch ill thing. | 
i my, word, Mrs:Pan/y, there's:no harmiin-2t; You. fhall find, Ike 
give youu pH 


Satisfaction : :: We do.not. ſtudy. for-nothin 
Ng richs to.makethe World our Slaves, and Fools. - [Exit 


&' 
We go to ſubtle Schools. 
The End of the Third'AR. 
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The Fourth A C ; 


SCENE. I. Laura's Chamber. 


Enter Laura aud Airy, in Hats and F eatlere, Cravats, 
Periwigs, and Mens Coats. All the upper dreſſes like Men. 


Lau. Ow, hay *. for my Lady Gallopers, 1 ml 7 
Ju. I can't deviſe what you mean todo there. 

Ai. Dance, ſing, laugh, play, GaHop. | TY 

Lax. 1'le make the Sparkes Dance without a Fiddle. 1 never look'd. on a 
young brisk Fop: my. life, but I ſet him. a-capwing';, Legs, Arms, Head, Combey 
Wig, all fell a dancing. 1 have given him/a laſh with a glance,and- be has tarnd: 
roynd on his heel likea Gig. : | M 0 2v9iice © 

At, Oh ! that's Ma-mode de France, when-an Airy ſpark comes into: raom, 
to fſhew his Spirit, and transport, he makes an addreſs. to all the Company; by: 
turning his backſide to *em, and fencing againſt the wall. —Sa: Sa: - - 

Las. *Tistrue; bat oh! Heaven.deliver.mefrom an Iriſh Mac transforming 
himſelf into a French Mounſicur ;: methinks when 1 fee the awkard fool jumping: 
and capring, I ſee a French Mounſicur ſtuck in an Iriſh bog, endeavonring toget ; 
out,and cannot. 34 | {46 

- Ju. What do you think my Father will ſay when he hears of this ? 

Lau. He'l not hear of it, or if he does he won't believe it. Haw I poſſeſt 
him me ſick ? and now to hinder him fromenquiringfurther about me, Ihavye 
ſent him word, I'me paſt all danger, only not well enough to come out of my 
Chamber : fo he'l think I'm there. | 

Fs. What will my Lord Wiſeman.ithink 2: ELL 

Las. I ha*ſecured him-too—ſo, did you find my Lord Wifeman ? | 
. Was: Yes Madam,-and I told him what your-: [ Enter Waiting-woma!:. 
Ladyſhip commanded me. - . | 

i. And I let. him know how:your Jiltſhip has ſervd "him. [afide- | 

Ju. Well Siſter, this galloping abroad, will give your reputation ' no' Very - 
good complexion. FN 

' A. Oh !a Ladies-reputation ought to be a ſort of a Brunette 3 then it has an. 
attraction in it, like Amber .: A white reputation, is as .diſagreeable to men,. as: 


rit,”ewill hardly keep ; and no very agretable taft, for.*cis never ripes: ap0:lÞ _- 
"Wy Ne” Ne SE ne--.4 


one muſt ſweeten it with pleaſure to make it palatable, 
Tue Coddle it and dip it in Sugar and Roſe-water. 
arte ad DE OE OY 


_ Enter Wayting-Woman. 
Way 


by you ? 
Ju. How now ? ſhe has a mind to fell us ? 
Lax. Prethee whieh'way.? - _ 
Way. Squire Ranter can't getin ; ſo he ſent for me and offer'd me Ten 
Guinneysto help him to Kiſſe your hand. h 
- AA; Oh!let himin— =— RY 
Las." Ay,takehis money and make an Aſle of him. | LCEx. W. 
Ja. 1 wiſh you don't make Fools of your ſelves. 


Emter Young Ranter, Old 'Ranter, Dulman Boved. 


Lan. How now, booted Gentlemen ; whether are you going ? 
© 'Tv. R. Nay, what know I ? you know beſt: we heard you were going out 


' @ Town, ſo we refolv'd to go: with-you, Go where you will "tis for thy fake I 


godear Rogne'z/'].care not if ſhe were Damn'd. + [aſide to Airy. 

Fi. I believe you Mr. Ranter, & for that reaſon gave you notice. (" afide to Ran. 
«Ju. :Sure-you won't take theſe plague-ſores with you ; if you do, all the world 
will run from. you : | They that are peſter'd with theſe ſhou'd be lock'd up, and 
have Lord ha' mercy on 'ens writ upon their doors. 


"O71 R:: Come Madam, your Siſter will be wiſer then to refuſe my boy ; if the 


finds fault with my -boy, ſhe finds fault with a fat Gooſe. 
:*Yo; R: A Gooſe you Sot: | © - | 


Dul. Madam, — Confound me -— Jack, is 25 brave a —confound. me——. 


- To. R. Sots both. Pve bronghta fine intrigue into the world, and theſe boo- 
byes will over-lay't with non-ſence. 


'O.R. Madam,thisrogre will drink with any Nation in Chriſtendom, and fink: 


ati dead:by-his fide.! - low 352 vin 
Dul. That he will really. 51261 anidf3 [21 eot :55 | 
Ju. A pretty Commendation ; now methinks4t; would. bea. More honourable 
employment, to go to Sea, and ſink *em there. | | 
Fo, R. T have honours and honourable: emplaymients enow I ara Admirall of 


£ þ - 


and Governour o? the eighteen-penny Gallery the. Play-houke;.  - |; 
 YO.7R5:Ohi! brave boy.” £ ? 1 4713 2Nie 1's 
Dal. A rare fellow i faith. | N01X94 | 
Fs. Oh!" Sir, you are Governonr:o'ch whole houſe, no Perſon-ſhall hear any 
more then your noiſe pleaſes ; you'l take np.fix benches in the Pit þy ſprawling, 


. and pay for none of *em, quarrel! with the men, talk ſcurrilous-ſtuf with the. 


Maſques in the hearing of all the Boxes ; wreſtle with the Orange-Maids, throw 
*em down, Kiſs 'em, [then offer Ladles 6 Quality their leavings's —fob ! foh ! 
get: thee hence. [Oy 9.3 $0800728 FT: 122g vibe! 1: Ss 


. Oh! Madam, will your Ladyſhip give me leave to get ten Guigneys . 


Burdeanx, Duke of Burgundy, Earl of Champeign, Vicount Canary, Baron Sherry, . 


VITLMN 
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O. R. How Madam! is this treatment for a Gentleman ? my Boy has Food 
blood in his body. | | Read 

Ju. So has a Pig, wou'd he had ſome good manners, and good ſence. 

_ DO. KR. Good manners,and good ſence, what occaſion has he for Learning or 
manners ? he's of as good a family asany is in England. | 

J«. No the Families that ha' manners in%em are better Families. 

Lau. Now Ile fool the fellow to death-—[ aſide J—oh Sifter what de'e mean 
to treat a fine Gentleman thus ? Mr. Rarter I beſeech you do not think my Siſter 
ſpeaks my ſence; upon my word ſhe has put me into great confuſion. | 

O. R; This is a Lady o' ſence. 

Dual. A fine woman — | 

To. R, Madam you tranſport me—a bowle--Lle drink her health ? my bloud 

ſ | [offers to draw 

Lax. Oh Mr. Ranter, what are you doing *? 

Air. What are you doing indeed ? . 

YT. R. Nothing to hurt my ſelf Child ; I'me only-bantring this Lady--Fop— 
Prithee hold me— [aſide 80 Airy.” - 

7x. Oh don't hinder him; go on Mr. Ravrer. 

Y. R, Atyour command Madam; Ile do nothing to obey you. 

Js. I'm ſorry I hinder'd thee, [Yo Rar. puts up 

Lau. Soam I—[afide—Oh ! Mr. Ranter Pme ready to ſwoon. 

-.ir, De*e ſee how concern'd ſhe is ?—Fool hex— kiſs her hand. _ 

YT. R, Enongh---[ afide—oh! ſweetneſs ! oh ! whiteneſs! when thou wert got, 
thy mother fed on Roſes, thy Father was in a milk-diet. 

Lax. $9—1 have turn'd this boaſt a grazing in a field, where all the Lillies 
he gathers have death or madneſs at the root ;. ſee his eyes rowl ; his brains be- 

gin to turn ; Ple give 'em a whirl. —[aſfide— Siſter Airy, Mr. Renter is very 
handſome. | | 
' Yo. R, AmT ſo? I hear her, ſhe's on hier journey to Punk-Hall, ſhe's at half- 
way houſe—T'te laſh her Tit. [aſide] mydear — [kiſſes ber hand ardently.” 

Aj. By the pricking o' my Thumbes 

Something wicked tHis way comes. 


here's Wiſeman [Enter Lord Wiſeman. J 
Lau. My Lord Wiſemas 0 
To. KR. Let him come— let hjm come | " Qt fongs 
To his appointed dreadfull doom-— : 


Let him come, let him come. 
Jn. So, now fhe'l ſee her error —T'le be gone | CExit | 
Lo, W. Oh ! Madam.,did you Counterfeit a ſickneſs, and ſend to ſecure me; 
that you might in private ſteal a fool ? you might ha? begg*d him at Court. 
To. R. Rail on, T'le give looſers leave to ſpeak. 19” 0" 
Ls. V7. Madam, I amtroubled, not for my ſelf (for I deſerve you not with 
all your faults ) but for you Madam ; that ſuch excellence as yours ſhou'd be caſt 
away by ill Pilots, for you have *em about you. | 
' 4. The Knave means me, [aſide 
| Lan, Pm in diſorder, and know not what to fay. [aſide 
| h | 


* 
o—_— 


; Zo. W. Madam, you converſe with Ladies, that-give themſclves extravagant 
Liberties, you think they mean no more then you do, Callan and oo Bs. 
on. Madam, the moſt of e*m are debauch'd. | % 1 7 


4:Ok! Raſcal! It ide. 
Lo. W 7 Nas attain their ends, which are their vitious Pleaſures ; _ 
yours, you only-mean to be Ador'd. Madam, you are laugh'd at, hated ; for you 
deceive your {elf and the Men too. | _— 
49 #: And how did you deceiye your ſelf there, when you quitted me, for this 
falſe Womaa ? | | aſide, 
Zo. W. Madam 1 underftand you, this Lady I confeſs 1s unintelligible. aſide 
Madam I Wooe you not ſo much [to Laura] to me, as to your ſelf; Value your 
felf ; you-haye much Excellence, do not ſpread it up and down till it be fight as 
Leaf-Gold, gar guild every clock with your Favours, you take a pride to Con- 
quer wretches, I Scorn to beat. | 
Yo. R. To beat. 
0. $. You beat my Boy. = 
Yo. R. Thou hadſt better flea a _ Lyon then talk thus elfeyhere. 
Zo. W. I will flea thee, to lmproye thee, Ple ſtuff thee with Straw, then thou 
wilt have ſomething in thee, and thou mayſt be a ſquab for the \adjes doe to. 
ſleep on, {ure ſbe.deliggs thee for no other uſe. «A 
O. R. Jack, we are all dipt, we mult Fight. 
Dul. Ay, Tak, pray don't leaye me out. 
. Fo: KR" Tigfaid 1 have no manners, no temperence, now Judge who 4s moſt, 
he on ; ſee how provoking he is, and how I Govern my ſelf in your preſoace, 
- OR. Ay, here's a Genteel Rogue. 
* Dal. | A eurious fellow really. | 
To. R, Never dog was ſo hungry after carrion as I am to devour this puppy: 
Madam, when I catch him abroad, 1'le boil him alive to. make: puppy-dogg-wa- 
ter for a-waſh for you. [ ofers 70.0. 
Lo. W. Hold, and Vle along with you, fince the Lady has honour'd' you. with 
her favor, you ſhall have the honour of Fighting me- 
' Yo. R. Keep back Sir, are theſe your tricks ? 


Lo. W. Tricks, what tricks ? 
To. R. To follow me roaring and bellowing, that all the Town ſhall ſee we go 


out to- fight, and ſo we ſhall be hindered. Ha'you ſuch ſhirking tricks ? I thought 
thou hadlt been a braver fellow ; Ple ſee you damn'd before you ſhall put your 
tricks upon me. ; | 

Zo MH. Here's a fetch — would you ſcape me that way Sir ?—. 

Yo. R;'Sir ftay behind with the Lady, or I'le palt you. 
O. R. Here's a clear Spirited Rogue — 

Yo; R. [le make him fight me-—bolt him in. CEx. 

- Lo:W. The Rogue has ſhot the door and gat away. fo now will he think to 
fave his Skin and Reputation too ; to paſs for a Lyon by putting on a Lyons 
Skin z but Ile make his Aſſes Ears appear though I wiſh bim Valiant, Madam, 
far your ſake, that your love to him may be-3he, 6h Fepraach 39 y0u- 


Las, 


Ee Eh. Bo 


Lan, My Love to him. ? | | | 
Lo. W. Yes Madam, did not' you entertain him, Fayour-him ? bs RE: 
Lax. Tolaughat him, and ſhew you, whit afſurance I had of your: Lovt; and 
how firmly I repoſe my Heart in yours. ip 

Lo. W. Then you receiv'd Ranter to oblige me; I thank you Madam for the 
tenderneſs you ſhew me, ſince you have Pain'd me, you are willing to give me 
a little eaſe ; but your Opiate is too weak to lay my juſt Jealouſyes aſleep. Donot 
love or pretend to love a.man you believe can be ſo eaſily deceiv'd. I have ſo 
much honour for you, I'believe you are ſincere to Kanter, and I wiſh-him Valiant 
that I may fall by his Sword, and you have your Loyer with honour at the: coſt 
of my. life. | | [. Exit. 

Lau. He's brave and generous. | 
F fi. So, her Lover's loſt —[. aſide ]— they're gone to fight, won't you hin- 

er *em ? * 

Lau Not for the. World: The Duell will be an Infinite glory-to. me—is 
true, *twill coſt me a thouſand painfull fears hefore-hand'; and tenthouſand kill- 
ing gricfs after, if the brave Wiſeman ſhou'd fall. But glory cannot be bought 


too dear. 


Enter Lord Stately and Uſher. 


L. Sta. 1 hear noiſes here, what's the matter ? 

au My Father ! [ Laura 4nd Airy run away. 

L. Sta. Ha what's that ? what ? I thought I ſaw a couple of young Squabbs 
with petticoats about their heels. They-ha'been a-bed with my daughters Maids 
ani had not time to put on their breeches Fetch?em out there—The impudent 
Lewdneſs of this Age——Call my Daughters; Fle know if they know any thing 
of. this matter. [Enter Uſher with Laura, and Airy.] ; 

Uſb. An'c pleaſe your Honour,this is one of the young Ladies ; the Lady Lanrs; 
and the other is Madam Airy. 

L. Sta. Ha! what ? my Daughter, I confeſs 1 ha? [blows] ſeen theſe Follies 
elſewhere but never thought to have ſeen %em within my doors ; Madam, half- 
ryan, I wou'd.not for a Thouſand pound, my Lady Counteſs your Mother, or my 
Lady Counteſs my Mother, were alive to ſce this— Get you hence: [zo Laura: ] 
Madam Ay, pray divertife ſome other Family with theſe Entertainments ; I 
don't underſtand *em— What 'a Monſtrous Age 1s this ?. whores go, like 
He&tors, and HeQors .go like whores, —Fetch me—Fetch me—Sirrah why 
don'c you go? I le knock you down. | wg 

Uſher. Your honour does not ſay what you'd haye me go for. 

L. Sta. Ha ? did not I ſay what I'de have? . I don't know what I'de have: 
Oh! Father Finzicall, prethee don't trouble me, $ERy Fin. #2. a long black Cloak 
Pme out of humour. 2 Caſſock, with a gold croſs, attended, 

Fin. Itrouble you, don't you trouble me, what ailes the Man ? 

L. Sta. What ailes the man? whoſe man am I ? what's the matter with: the 
fellow ? the fellow knows not who he talks too. 


Fin. Yes, the fellow talks to his fellow ; I'me your equall my Lord. 
| F 2 | * L£., Sta: 


L. Sta. Oh! I ha?.been diſorder'd and forgot my ſelf. He's: made a Biſhop in 
Turky, a Mahometan Biſhop, my Lord of Amas —no Galiop ——-my ;Lord Gali- 
mayfry—1 think—We have both bad memories. I forgot he was a Biſhop, and 
he forgot he was a lowſy Fryar.—- ( «fide. ) Well my Lord, I cry you mercy, I 
did not call your advencement to mind : you ſhall ſee I underſtand how to treat 
your Quality—Fetch him a Chair with Arms. "at 

Fin. Let your Chair with Arms alone; Idon'r come to looſe time with you. 

L. Sta. Looſe time with me, Sir, you are rude: Sir, I won't looſe money 
with you. What ha' you done about my blew Ribbon ? What ? 

Fir. I don't know, I ha' things of more conſequence to look after. 

£, Sta. Sir, I think this is of conſequence, I ſent three thouſand Guinnies. to 
you, like a man of Honour. 

Fin, Your Lordſhip neither did nor can ſend any thing to me. Religious Men 
have no ſeparate Intereſts ; what's given toa Single Perſon of an Order, is given 
to the whole Order. And the truth is, what's given to an Order, is given to 
the whole Church. | 

E. Sta. The Devill take your Order. My money is got into a bottomleſs Pit. 
they call a Church. Well Sir, the Nation's beholding to you and your brothers 
for playing theſe knaviſh tricks, they've undone yon : you got Power by our 
Folly, and you've loſt it by your own, You Fops. Y 

Fin. Do you threaten us my Lord ? have youa miad to be ſent to the Tower ? 

L. Sta. By what Law ? . 

.Fim. What has your Lordſhip to do with the Laws ? you have given %em up. 
* L. Sta. He fays true, the more Fop I: 
.  Fis. But ſay we have.no Laws of our fide ; we have Lawyers : Laws arc but 

ruſty Cannons kept for ſhew, Men are the mounted Guns to do Execution, and 
we can turn their Muzzles any way: we have Men of our ſide, Gown-men, and 
Sword-men, and you have Laws, that is, Letters, A's and B's. Take the whole 
Crifs-Croſs-Row if you will, we have, Forty Thouſand hands, and the hand of 
Heaven. . 

L. Sta. And the Dcvills claw, if either Godlineſs or Wickedneſs can do your 
bus'neſs for you, *tis done. | , 

Fin. Come your Lordſhip is imprudent , and will do your ſelf wrong ; we 
have done you none, but what we were compelPd to, by an Ewinent Father of 
the Court who diſpoſed the Ribban unknown to us, though he knew *twas our 
turn. | 

Zo. Sta. Your turn ? theſe fellows ply at all preferments like Watermen at all 
Stairs ; and ſhortly they?l cry next Fryer, next Fryer. Sir, I don't believe the 
Covrt will approve this Knavery. 

' Fir. Let not your Lordſhip truſt to that ; the Court have their ſence from us. 

. Te. Sta. And their Nonſence too : what baſe ſlaves are we, we are ſlaves to 
flaves Eccleſiaftical Blackes but not half ſo honeſt or uſefull as the Blackes we have 
from . Guinney. | LEx. 


 £Fiy, We muſt tickle this Fool with ſome feather. 


(37.9) 
Enter Lady Pinchgut. 


La. P. Oh! my Lord, I give thee joy, of thy Advancement. 
Fin. Madam, you muſt not treata Prelate with that irreverence. 
La. P. Oh! the fellow's grown Proud. [aſide. 


Enter Coachman. 


Co. Oh! here's her Prieſt ; Ile tell her Prieſt of her. An't pleaſe your Hon- 
our I'de feign have a word with you. | : 

Fin. Whatare you ? 

Co: My Lady Pinchguts Coachman. She ſtarves all her Servants. -I defire your 
Honour to command her to give us ſome Vituails. | 

La. P. Oh! this Raſcall. [aſide.] ſirrah ! how dare you ſay this? do I laok 
like a Perſon that ſtarves People, ſirrah ? | | 

Co- You don't ſtarve your ſelf indeed: 

Fin, Come Madam, there's too muck truth in this : Friend leave your affair to 
me; you ſhall ſee the advantage of having Roman Clergy among you : you know 
Madam, I have threatned you with ſevere Pennances for this ſin, but ſpar'd you} 
hoping Indulgence wou'd win upon you. This Indulgence was cruelty and only 
encourag'd you to proceed in it z which you have done to that degree, "tis broke 
out into open complaint. That now your ſin will be the Sin, and ſhame o' the 
Church, if we donot ſhew our reſentments. 

La. P.' \Vhat will he impoſe upon me ? oh ! the ſlavery we ſuffer under theſe 
fellows. . | [aſfide. ; 

Fin. Conſidering your Fortune, Quality, and tbe diſgrace you ha? done the 
Church, I might lay a Fine upon yeu of five Thouſand pound. s 


La. P. Five Thouſand Pound ? Oh ! he has ſtruck me Dead. [aſcae. 
Co. Five Thouſand pound ? There will be fix or ſeven hundred Pound to my 
ſhare. Ile ſet up the beſt Hack in.Exglard. [aſide. 


La. P. My Lord I find my ſelf mighty ill all o'the ſudden ; Ple take my leave 
at preſent, and we'l diſcourſe of this another time. . on 
Fin. Hold, hold, Madam. 
La. P. Icannot poſlibly ſtay. 
Fin. You ſhall. | 
La P. I cannot. 
Fin.. You ſhall. 
La, P., My Lord you don't know how ill I am, I'm mighty il. . 
Fin.. You ſhall ſtay for that reaſon, you may Dye before you have given. 
fatisfaQion, and ſo prejudice your-Soul and the Church. | 
La. P. Well, if ] find my ſelf very bad, Ple leave ſomething in my Will. - , 
Fin. Your Will: youare to make no Will without me : noLay-Perfons in our*®. 
Communion muſt have any Will or underſtanding, but what they have from 
Prieſts. | 
- La. P. Sure you won't make me pay five Thouſand Pound. . . 1 
; | | RT -- 


_ - 


- 


' Fin. No, I will not; nor five hnndred neither, nor one hundred. To ſhew how 
tenderly Ple deal with you, in hopes of ameniment : I'le only order you to pay 
fifry Pound to be diſpos'd of as think good. | | 

La. P. That's 2 great deal o? money : well, if Proteſtants be Sav'd, they have 
Heaven cheaper then we have by. fifty.-Per Cent. : [aſide. 
Fin. Do you mutter.? won't. take it- now. | 
La. P. No, my.Lord; I'le give it with all my heart. 
Fin, 1 won't take it. | 
Za, P. I have it here in Guinneys —pray txke it, ny Lord. 
Fir. No, keep your money, and part with the Church. Ile Excommunicate you. 
Li. P. Oh! ry Lord, do? ye think Ple be Damn'd for fifty Pound? pray 
take it, my Lord — | 
Fix, If you be ſenſible of your Obſtinacy—- : 
La. P. lam, and ask your Pardon with all-my heart, my Lord; and beg 
your Lordſhip to accept this. | | 
' Fin. = let. you Tee yon have an Indulgent Spirituall Father, I condeſcend- to 
accept this. 
- P. I humbly thank your Lordſhip ; But for you, Sirrah; youare an impu- 
dent ſawcy raſcall, and Ile ſpit.in- your Face. —[ ſpits at the Co. [Ex. 
Fin. Yau ſee friend 5 what a well-gavern'd Church ours is ; methinks this 
 fhow'd-encourage you to come amongſt us. 
"Co. Ay, ant: pleaſe your honour, with all my-heart. 1 did n»t think it had 
been ſuch # brave Church. | 
"'Fis.” Very well, Dle aſſure you T my ſelf will-preſent you, — 
Co. Thank your Honour. — 
Fix. With Maſs-Books and Catechiſes. 
Co. Catechiſes 3 we wou'd ha' ſomething to eat and pleaſe your Honour. 
Fin... You ſhall ha? that. too; I'le make my Lady provide for you. 
Co. Ay, for the time to-come, but for the.fifty. pounds, an't pleaſe your Ho- 
nour; ſhe Has given at preſent. | | 
Fin. Well, Ile give you an Angell. : 
Co. An Angell, an't pleaſe your Honour. I believe my ſhare will come to fix 
or ſeven pound: ' | 
Fin. Your ſhart Child ? this money is not for you; this is for the. Covent, 
ſweet heart. | 
Co. Covent my Lord ? why ſo ? ſhedid not ſtarve the Covent, fhe ſtarv'dus, 
and pray let us have reparation. 7 | 
Fin. ] ha? nothing to dos with perſons out of our Communion; when ſhe ſtarv'd 
you, you were out of our care, now you are come amongſt us, let her wrong 
you if ſhedare. However in what ſhe did, ſhediſgrac'd us, therefore we. have 
made her give usſatisf:&ion, and giving us fatisfaQion, we give her abſolutiqn. 
Co. That's very brave; you make money -of- our guts. She- ſtaryes us, and 
you pardon her. © | 
Fin.” What fays the fellow ? | : 
Co. Heng you, take your Popery-againz I'le ha* nane 0. your-Popery : Is this 
your tricks you bind your {elf prentice tothe Devill; and we muſt give money: 
with you. 27 02 "i | | ' Fin. 
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+ 
Fin. Turn-the Raſcall out. . LExit Co, 
A Gentleman. An't pleaſe your Honour, my Lady Credulous, and other Ladies 


are coming. 
Fin. Pſhaw ! Te be troubled with her husband no more, we have ſettled: his 


_ affairs. Tell my Lady Pm ill ; as indeed Jam. 1 muſt lye down—Pme heavy 


and drowſy. [Fin lyes down on a Conch. 
[Enter Lily Credulous and Ladies. 


La. C. Where's my good Lord? Alas! Alas! layndown ? now do I trem- 
ble, for fear your Lordſhip is not well : Oh! dear I'm ſick for you. Nay, nay, lys 
ſtill—— don't ſtir. | | | 

- 1. La. Ay, lye ſtill pray my Lord. 

Fin, Oh! Ladies Pm ſo oblig'd to you. I wiſh- my ſtrength were greater for 
your ſakes ; and the ſakes of many more ſuch good people. I'm of a ——_— 
Litytion ; & great affairs lye upon us. The whole Kingdom lies upon. four of us. 

' La. C. It does indeed my Lord z we come to beg afavour of your Lordfhip, 
that you will be pleas'd to accept ſome little Ornaments we have provided to 
ſerve your Lordſhip, at your Conſecration ; or when you pleaſe, ve þroyght 
you ſome looſe Jewells to put in your Mitre ; they'r all we have in our Family« 

. Fin. Oh Good Madam, the Court will provide. 4%, 

La. C. Oh! my Lord, muſt the Court only be happy ? pray let us have the 
bleſſing to ſerve you. Pin ſure no Perſons do it'with more zeal. . 7 

Fin. Oh Madam, the Church has a great .deal of Comfort and honour from + 
your Ladyſhip-: 

La. C. My Lord you make me weep for joy. | 

Fi. Good Lady ; ſpare your tears, you ſhed enow for your poor Sir Thowge. 

La. C. Oh! my Lord, my Lord—there's a happy change in-.our houſe fince-- 
your Lordſhip was there ; my dear Sir Thomas is recovering. | 

Fin, Recovering Madam ? 

La. C. Toa miracle : you wou'd ſtand amaz'd to ſee him. 

Fin. Then does he. not go out o' Town ? | 

La. C. Oh! yes myLord, the rather for that - I can venture the poor Soul © 
now : Well no body can imagine the pleaſure o' my heart my dear. Lord, will . 

you be pleas'd to come and give him your bleſſing before he goes. . 

Fin, | wi! Madam. | 

La. C. And pray let us: have the comfort, and Honour of ſerving your Lord--- 
ſhip and the Church with theſe humble offerings : we do not know how lopg 
we ſhall enjoy theſe happy opportunittes. 

Fin. Of being Gull'l—ſimple well-meaning Soul. ' [aſide 
Well Madam I know your Pious intenttons, and generous temper ; I will not - 
grieve you by reje&ting your offerings. I ſhou d ſinif F ſhou'd, I accept 'em. 

La. E. Thank youa thouſand times; Oh! this is a good man. . —_ 

1. Ls. I hope your Lordſhip will beas-kind to-me : my preſent confeſs iso 
ſmall, that really Pm aſham'd to offer it. But your Lordſhip will have the;goad-- 
nels to conſider my- circumſtances, I have the misfortune to hayea Proteſtant - 

M husband: : 


prefently. For 1 ſhall be left behinde ; and we may be together with more decen- 


husband,that will not truſt me with any mony for fear I ſhou'd preſent it-to ſuch 
good men as yonr Lordſbip : That I profeſs. all I cou*d rob him of, or all cou'd 
Coaxhim of, was only to buy theſe embroydered gloves for your Lordſhip. 

Fin, Qh! good Madam ; the Court will provide. 

La. C. Nay,nay, accept 'em, don't grieye the good Lady. 
2. La. My circumſtances my Lord, are juſt the ame with the other Lady. 1 
cou'd get no more then to buy ſome Points for your Lordſhips Surplice. 

Fin. Alas, good Madam, the Court will prowide. 

La. C. Muſt no body be fav*d but the Court, my Lord ? pray don't reject the 
Ladies piety, when you ſee what trouble they are at to ſhew it. 

Fin. Well Ladies I heartily accept your religious offrings. 
- .1. Za, Your Lordſhip highly obliges us. 

La.C. Oh! we cannever do enough for my Lord : well, can we ſerve you ? 
ſhall we ſtay and wait upon you ? 

Fin. Dee think Ile be ſo rude, Madam ? 
 Za.C. Can Panſy do you any ſervice ? Ty | 

Fin. Truly Mrs Panſy is a handy perſon, and Iam not well. I believe I ſhall 


 beforc'd to refreſh my ſelf with a little ſleep before I can tir from hence. 


La. C. Alack-aday, what pains he takes ? | 

Fin. When | have ſlept, I ſhall go hence ; and then Mrs Panſy will be uſefull 
to me. 

La.C. Pm glad of it, with all my heart. Panſy I charge you go home wich 
my Lord ; and do whatever he commands you. 

Pax. T1 ſee him hang'd firſt. — [afide.] 
--- Fan. ' Thank you good Madam. Ladies will you give me leave to lye down. 

La. C. Oh! dogood my Lord, and let us lay your Cuſhion for you; and co- 
ver you. Will you ha' nothing over you but your Cloak : | 

Fin. No Madam, more will make me too hot, well I'm afraid I 1hall be fo 
unmannerly to fall aſleep. 

Za. C. Oh! do if you can, pray my Lord. 

Fin, T1 accept your courteſy.— Sir, go about my buſineſs, and leave me to 
Mrs Panſy— [to his Servants] Ladies your humble Servant. 

La. C. Seel think he ſleeps already —he ſaores—ah that's good news : now 
let us ſteal away —ſoft—ſoft —{Lady Credulous and Ladies ſteal away. 

- Fm. Are they gone ? — 

Pan. Oh! this is a falſe Prieſt,or rather a true Prieſt: [aſide] 
Awake my Lord : I thought you had lain down to get a nap. : 

Fin. I lay down Mrs Panſy to get thee, who art worth all the naps in Chri- 
ſtendome. 

Pan. Pſhaw you will be always jeſting. 

Fin. Upon my word Mrs Panſy, I never was more ſerious. | 

Par. 1 know not what you mean. But if you mean any good Pl be willing to 
hear you. | | 

Fin. Then come my dear,go home with me. . : 

Par. You had better ſtay till my Maſter is gone out o' Town, which will be. 


<0 
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:*7o. R, Oh ! you blundring Wock-head, you have thrown down all the honou? 


 4f 
cy, at my Maſters, then at your lodgings, 
Fin. *Tis very true ; tart diſcreet. . 
tice when thy Maſter and Lady are gone. 
Pan. I will my Lord, your Servant. 
Fin, So ſhe's mine. 
My trade is a fine eaſy gainſul cheat, 
How eaſy *tis, Saintſhip to counterfeit ; 
And pleaſing fables to invent and ſpread z 
And fools ne're find the cheat, till they are dea-!, 


Well then go home, and give me no- 


——— 
Rn ——_ 


> Fhe-Fiith A GT. 


SCENE EL RA. " 


Enter Lord Wiſeman, Bellamour, and a Gentlemaz. 
Young Ranter, Old Ranter, and Dulman. 


Lud W.nO, by good luck, I have lighted upon him ; and brought him to the 
- IStake, and he ſeems to come willingly. T[afde] Come Fatih, 

Pm glad to to finde thou haſt courage. 

Yo. R. | ſhou'd be glad to inde it too.—A Girl in Love can get a Conjurer, 
ſhew her the devill : Camt I have the Courageof a girl ? Let him put the devill 
in his arm,Ple meet him. [4ſide. hem ! come Sir. Here's Collonell Hacker for you; 
the top of the two Families of the Hackers and Pinkeneys. This Bilboe has ſhew'd 
more brains then our Stateſmen do. Well, he and I has had good fleſh in our 
time— [ ſhews a broad ſword.) | : 

Lo.W. I'm glad you are ſo merry. 

Zell. Who falls to my ſhare? | | 

'0. R, I will Sir, Pox 'tis but a pnſh and be diſarm'd, and all's well. 


Ger. Then you are mine, Sir, [ afide. 
ul. That's more then you know 3 I have danc'd this dance before now. 
- { They all fight, and O.R. falls. 


O.R. You will not kill me when Pm down Sir ? 

Bell, No, I ſcorn it Sir. | 

O. R. Then the Devill take me if I riſe.— _ [aſide. 

Yo. R. Are you down ? get you up, you old Son of a Whore. 

O. R: [le ſee you hang'd firſt, you young Son of a whore. [afide. 

Lo.W. Your Sword is mine, Sir. [diſarms Yo.R. P 
Dual. Nay then take mine too, I won't fight by my ſelf. 


1 have been building theſe ſeven years; hacking and hewing withall thepains of 
a Carpenter. = | 

O: NR Pla, the honour of a Dueller is but the honour of a Lottery-fool : he 
Rakes all he has to get a Spoon, and is proclaim'd a Cully by a Trumpet. In this 
as in all other gaming the box winsall ; that is the Coffin. 

Yo. O. T'le be hang'd if this fellow got me. Some Caſar Paſs'd my Mother's 
Rubicos, wou'd I had his Commentaries. 

©. R. Come Jack : ſhall we godrink ? 

To. R. 1 drink with ſuch dull Rogues as you, that droop over-your wine, like 

Willows over water : I can find better employment, — TEX. 
' DD. RK, *Tisa witty Rogue, and rare Company. He does many a time, by ſing- 
ing, playing on a pipe, or one trick or another, coakes me to drink, as a Coun- 
try-man by whiſtling does his horſe. Well Daulmaz, you and Vle drink. 

Dul. With all my Soul—-—— . [Ex Old Ranter, and Dulman. 

Lo. This fellow is not truly valiant any where but in a Tavern or Baw- 
dy-houſe ; there he is bold, and ventures on dangerous ſtuff. 

Bel. ] wiſh dangerous ſtuff, were yented no where elſe, that none came from 
eur Schools and Pulpits. 
Lo. W. You ſay well Mr. Belamore. Come let us to our Miſtreſſes —[ Exjr. 


SCENE A Room. Enter Airy ſinging, Laura. 


Oh! the wakings, [ A. ſings. 
Heart-akings, 
' Fears, Longings arid Cares, 
With the Pantings, 
And Faintings, 


That a poor Lover Bears, 


by por Ting Child, if thy Lover and Fortnne go, let em vaniſh, as they ſay 
good ſpirits do in Muſique and Songs. And if ſorrow wrap' ſawcily at thy heart, 
do as ſome mettled Ladies do, fling Claret on his head. | 
Lax. I'm ſecure beth of Lover and fortune; my Lover is faſt i'my ſnare; and 
my Father has more regard to the honour of his Family, then to caſt his Daugh- 
ter off : Come ſing the Song I like. i , | 
[4ry ſings} 
Tonce had Virtue, Wealth, and Fame, 
Now [i arumd Sinner, 
I loſt *em all at Loves ſweet game, 
Tet think my. ſelf a winner. 
Sjace that dear Lovely Youth 1 gain, ''\ * 
My heart was long pan”. ov . 
Pm Rich enough, nor ſhall Complain 
ki: .-. . Of ſacha. ſwett ltgomng., oO GA nll 
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Pls Laugh at cruel Fortunes fpight, 
While I have any feature, - 
To keep his Love, for t-at", delight 
Enongh for mortall Creature ; 


The Sport's. ſo pleaſant, you will own, 
eu once you have been in it, 
Tou'd gladly be an age undone, 
For one ſuch Charming-minute. 


[Enter Waiting-Woman..] 


Way. Oh! Madam I ſhall beas rich as a banquer, Mr. Renter offers me ter. 
Grixneys more, to bring him to you. | 

1. Take the money, and bring him in. LExrt Way. 

Las. Do, I long to ſpeak with him, to knew the Succeſs of the Duell : my 
Lord Wiſeman and he, went out to fight, I hope in heaven my Lord has receis '- 
no har, for if be has, it will coſt me ſome Sighs,and I wou'd not be melanctoiy 


2 minute. [Enter Yo. Ranter: 
Ai. He's come, T le ſteal away, and ſend for Wiſeman. | 
Yo R. Alone: Oh ! I ſhall bea happy dog. [4ſ6de. 


I as. Mr. Ranter, your Servant. 

Yo. KR, Madam, your Emperour, your favours Crawn me: To celebrate my 
Coronation, my veins have run Claret : I have been tilting with Wiſemar, and 
had cut him ina thouſand pieces, if my Father had not been an unlucky whelp, 
ſtumbled and ſpilt all my fortune. h 

Lau. Then My Lord is come off ? 

Yo. R. Yes, hang him, the fellow fights pretty well. 

Lau. Thank you for the hogour you ha'done me Mr. Ranrer, 

Yo.R. Thank you for the favour you ſhew me, Madam, 6& count mea dilt dog 
if1 do1't make the moſt ofe*m. Ple ſtrip and enjoy her, or at leaſt have the cre- 
dit on't—[ aſide [ he unbattons, aid ſhe looks in her Pocket-glaſs, J - - 

Lau. Now will I fool him into Bedlam. Ha ? he behaves himſelf modeſtly, 
keeps his diſtance— [aſi.e —Mr. Ranter I perceive you know how to demean 
your ſelf, to a Lady in her Chamber. 

Yo R. She's right —afide—1 warrant you, Madam, doubt not my behavi- 
our: ——Pox on'c eagerneſs makes me fumble. [afide. 

Lau. Well Mr. Ranter —-turns.and ſees him undreft] oh! heavens! who's there? 
who's there ? 

To. R, Are you mad to ſpoy1 all ? 

Las. Spoil what villain ? didſt thou think I'd be debanch*d by thee ? 

To. R; And did you think I'd marry you? To marry you had been only to chain 
you-in a Church, like the book 0? Martyrs, to be turn'd ore by every man : why 
all this ice to our wine ? we are both eager enough : If you did not love Yenjſor, 
yowd nerrehunt bucks all day. he 

7 G 2 Lan. 
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_ Las. 1 may love to fheot 'em,' but I cate not if the dogs haye the fleſh, eſpeci- 
ally ſuch as thine, that's cry'd up and down the ſtreets; and offer'd toevery trull. 
This fellow has been us only to common ' ſluts,” and knows not what belongs 
to women o? my quality. y | 

To.R. Yes,] know fleſh and blood belongs to you, you are as arrant women as 
they are, more pamper'd, and by conſequence more wanton. Th* accompliſh- 
ments you get by education, are only arts of tempting men to Sin, and then your 
honour is an art to hide it ; that you are more diſhoneſt then the Common wo- 
' men, for they fairly tell us what they are. © ! 

Las. Who's there ? alas! I dare not call out for fear of my Father.— Siſter 

£Liry—— why wou'lſt thou leave me with this fellow ? CEmter Airy] 

£41. Oh! falſe fellow -— haſt thou left me thus? and oh! Madam I cou'd not 
have thought this of you. 

Lau. This of me? this what ? | 

4. Nay, you know beſt. Oh ! Pm wrong'd, I ſhall ſwoun— 

Yo. R. Be'nt troubled, child, I'le do as much for thee, as I ha? done for her. 

Lau. I ſhall run mad: ſhe believes I have abus'd my ſelf, and will report it 
to the world; and here's my Lord Wiſeman too. [Enter Lord Wiſeman, 

.To. R. Toll--loH--de roll—{ ſings] now Sir, have I women o' quality ? 

Lo, Wi. Your Servant Ladies, Pm ſorry I diſturb you—=- [offers to go. 

5," Þ Hold—hold—my Lord—opy Lord— 

Lo, W. Your pleaſure Ladies : 

Lax. Beat this fellow out o' my Chamber. 

F. Force him to do me Juſtice ; headdreſt to me, and now has for © ken me 
for this Lady; and I ſhall not only looſe the man I love, but my repuiition by 
keeping her company. 14 

Lau. How : Baſe woman ? I'le ſtab thee to the heart. 

[Laura runs to Ranters ſword, and draws it. 

Ai. Doif you can. [ Airy draws Lord Wiſemans ſword. 

' Fo.R. Ha ! the Ladies fight for me. 

Lo. W. Hold Ladies hold, let me hear your caſe. Did this fellow force himſelf 
vpon you ? : Eh 

Ai. No, we did admit him ; I had reaſon to doit, he pretended ſerious paſ- 
ſion for me, and I was curs'd to love him. 

Lo. W. Oh! this diſſembler [aſide.] And do you love him too, Madam ? 

\- Las, Lovehim: Lever Scorn'd him. Headdreſs'd tro me, and for diverſion 
fake I admitted him. I confeſs I do love to take all liberties Innocence allows, 
-I take no more, . and ſo much is our due by the Cuſtome and Courteſy of England. 

Lo,W. England is indeed a Conrteous Nation to Ladies. A Counteſs Dowager 
may marry her footman, and be a beggerly Counteſlſe by Courteſy ; marry'd La- 
dies may ramble and be lewd, -or at leaſt infamous by courteſy. But Ladies are 
diſcourteous to themſelves, who take liberties diſcretion will not allow, though 
'Innocency may. Madam, though you be innocent, your Reputatiou will ſuffer ; 
and all your excellence be loſt. Your Beauty like the feild of an Out-law that en - 
*dures no Goverament, is condemn'd never to be Sowed :. no ull man. can attain 
| : you, 


it 


ne 


yon, nowiſe and goed man dares, Ladigs [ leave your Lover wi? you, ſha 
0% nowiſe and good man dres, Ladies hang your Lover wi you, thr 


% 
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© [Exe | 
Ai, Share him ?. I'le have him all, he's my right. - 

Lan.- No, I'le have his ears; then do you take the reft. ' - 

£5. Mr. Ranter do me Juſtice, or 1'le fetch thoſe that ſhall. 

To R. I will, come here's a bed within. | | 

Ai. A Bed? do you take me for ſuch a woman ? [le have thy throag—— 

Yo. R. $0 I ſhall be cary'd. 23% 

Aj. Oh Pme fall of laugh, and muſt give it ſome vent. — [ aſide. ] Ex. 

Las. Ha! I'me alone with this fellow——who's there ? help! help! 

Emter Lord Wiſeman and Airy peeping. 6 

L. W. She calls help — 

Aj. Mind ber not. 

L.W. Peace, or Ile ruine thee. | 

Yo. R, I have the Reputation of Enjoying you, now T'le have the pleaſure; 
conf nt, or I'le kill you— ( pulls out a Piſtolt: | 

L, W. Oh Villain. 

. Pſhaw, raillery — 

L. W. Peace. 

1 ax. Villain, Ile rather take thy bullets into my breaſt then thee ; Thy Vil- 
lany, and my folly have made my life hatefull, deprived me of My Lord Wiſeman, 
the braveft of Men, and my Honour, he's gone 'for ever: My Honour, and I 
will recover. Kill me Villain, or to prove my Innocence Ile kill thee. 

She ſeizes Ranters Sword, and purſues him; 

Y. R., Ile Fire. | 


Lan. Do. ; C Ranter Retreats. "IP 
L.W. old, curſed Monſter. Oh ! Madam, 1 want words -to ſpeak; your 
Praiſe. - | 


Ai. And I to ſpeak my Confuſion: Madam, Tanrgreatly tronbled—that you 


' are come off with this Credir. ( aſide 


Las. 1 am now ſenſible of my Folly, and henceforward my Lord,I will receive . 


' your Love as it deſerves. 


 L:W. How happy do you make me? | 
Aj. I'me mad ar this— but no matter. .Ple comfort my ſelf by fopping Ran- 
ter into Marriage—( afide.) And muſt I be wretched with ſo much Love 
and Innocence ? 
L. W. You ſhall not— Fle puniſh Raxter by Marriage with thee. ( aſide. ) 
Ranter, you have abugd mein my Miſtriſs-and my Kinſwomanz But your Vil- 
lanous Attempts on my Miſtriſs have been ſo Fortunate to me, I forgive you for 


' 2em. And I am in ſo good humour, that in hopes you will amend, I deſire you - 
' may be kinſman, by Marriage, with my Couſen Airy. . ; 


To. R. I marry your Punk? 

L.W. Such another word ; — 

Aj. Oh Cruel! Ple poyſon-my ſelf. 
70. R. Poyſon your ſelf and be damn'd. ate 
Ai. 1 cannot bear it, Vie break my neck down Stairs. . 


o 


LW. Stap her, ſtop her—Qh,} thou barbarous . Wretch, hou canſt thou he 
Deſai, tok6 och ove ant Barney is toes 0h Four ROE than ho 
gain'd her heart, and injur'd her reputation, you; ſhall marry her. ., 

To. R. P my Conſcience ſhe loyes me. ; had better have. her, then. this pup- 
pies Sword, he'l fight me again Caekel Pra nat to be huff'd Sir—The Ladies 
fove has wrought upon me 3 Ile be a man of honbur, and do her Juſtice. - 

4. Oh! my jay. Thank you dear Sir; le be a moſt, fond wife, ag ever 
was born —as ever was born—— | =Hi. 8s 

'Lo, W. And Mr. Rqnter Ule, be your: kind freind and Kinſman : fo Couſn 
Ranter, your Servant. + Sx 1 Y 

4. Never any one took ſo much pains, to preſs grapes, or . make Cider or 
verjuice,as I ha' done to make falſe tears and faces — [fide 


d 


[Enter Julia, Bellamore.] 


"Ju. I hear ſtrange noiſes. | "POLE 
Las. Oh ! Sifter, here's a miraculous cure wrought on us all. Now, my 
Lord, whatever is of value in me, I reſigne to yon for ever z what is vain and 

fooliſh in me I for ever renounce, as I do all mankind but you. 4 
Zo, W. Oh! l am happy. 

. Rel. De'e ſee Madam ? they'r advanc'd far.in happineſs : ſhall we ſtay behind ? 
| |, F*%-, No Mr. Belamorr, we'le keep - pace With them ; and go as far as they in 
acknowledgements 'of Loye 3 I'me ſure .my Siſter will go no farther, without 

my. Fathers leave. _ 

Lax. No Siſter, our Lovers will be more generous then to preſs. us to it. 

Lo. W. We need not Madam ; we ſhall ſpeedily be in your Fathers favour ; 
&be paregion will be remoy'd, 1 mean. the Prieſts : we have diſcover'd rogueryes 
0? theirs. | 

- Tm: That-tny-Father-has done to. his: coſt, Finicall has cheated my Father 6? 
three thouſand pound. | 

 LoW, Has be Madam. Ia ſorry your father bought the knowledge of him ſo 
dear : Plehelp him to a better bargain preſently ;a diſcovery of another. rogug- 
ry of Finicalls, that ſhall coſt my Lord nothing, byt: fame bluſhes for favouring 
fcha Knave; Sit;Thomas Credvloyt.has long counterfeited a ſicknels. 

Lax Has be not .heen-ficks '  _ | 

Lo.W. Of nodiſeaſe but the Prieſts that make the whole Nation Sick, ? Twas 
all atrapJaid for Finicall, who, has long haunted his houſe, for ſome lewd-ends 
as Sir Thomas ſuſpeted, las now diſcover'd, and. is refolv'd to reveal to. the 
whole world. : Sir. Thomas is my very good Freind, 1 lately. gave.him, a viſit, and 

told me'the whole: plor, and defir'd: me to. be. allifting.init. 1 promis'd him I 
wou'd, but my own affairs/put it Qut.o*-my head ; However 'ris yet time enough. 
I will to Sir Thomas preſently , and we'le get your Father there, on ſome pre- 
tence or another. | | 
| That you may eaſily do, my Lord.is related to my,Lady Creduloyus. 
Le. W. I'm glad of it, mean while Couſin. Rarter yay: ſhall have.the ſtart of ug 
_ in happineſs, and be married defore-us. Ladies, will. you: do.my;Coulins the ho- 
"OD nour 


nour to be preſent at their marriage. Tier 
Las, With all our hearts ; we'le be bride-Maids. | 

_ Bell. And Ile be Brideman. F724 

_ L. W. Do, and:when the Marriage is over, come-all to Sir Thomas's. - Ple bor: 

row his Houſe to keep the Wedding in, | Y 

.. Yo. R. I'm in no haſt. I fancy *'tis better living in the Suburbs of Marrijage,: 

then withinthe Walls. | | 
A. Good Mr. Mayor Elect, you ſhall Exerciſe no Avthority, till you are 

within the Walls, and Solemnly Sworn. - [ Ex. = 


SCENE Sir Thomas Credulous's Houſe, 
Enter Sir Thomas, Lady Credulous. Lady Pinchgut, and ether Ladies, Panſy. 


La. C. Look, look, if the poor Soul; be pot able to walk alone»-oh ! My jay-- 
Sr, The. I ſwear this is Miraculous——— r.f1 ita OD 
La. C. Oh dear ! now cannot [ bear my joy. Ladiesa thouſand thanks.to you, 

for this kind viſit. I muſt entertain you, that you may ſhare my happyneſs, or 1. 
fhallrun diſtracted. OO X 

1.La. Don't trouble your ſelf for us, Madam. be Le: 

La.P. Yes, yes, Let heralone; ſhe's'a gopd woman, and 4 love good People, 
and good junketting, [Enter 4 Footmagn  — 

La. C. Oh thank you good Madam. | | 

Foot. Madam my Lord Stately's Coach»is at the door. 

La. C. Oh receive himiwithall reſpec poſſible. CEnter Ld Stayely.” 
My Lord Starelyy. your Lordſhips moſt humble Servant. Lbumbly thank your 
Lordſhip, for the greas. honour yqu do my poor huſband by this viſit. | 

' La Sta. Madam; Sir Thomas is afoentleman.of a Family, and your Ladiſhip is : 
my kinswoman : 1 reſpe& you þeth.: pray be. Miſtteſs o Ceremonies, and direct 
me how I muſt behave my ſelf to theſe Ladies: have I ere a Siſter among 'em? ha ? 

L#u.C. ASiſter, my Lord : | 

'To: Sea. ' A Siſter Counteſſe? ha? - | | 

La. C. No, my Lord, they*r only private Ladies that come-to viſitme. . : 

Lo. Sta. Then a Generall complement ſhall ſuffice: Ladies all, your humble 
Servant :\ heark you, Madam, ſpeak to the Ladies now I am here, to let. down : 
their Trains,. *tis not manners in the preſence of a man o* my quality to cock up .: 
their tayls. 

La. C. Pray pardon *em. my Lord, they. only come in diſhabillees to viſit me; . 

and did not expe& -your Lordſhip. : oo oo 

Lo. Sta. Well, where's the fick . man ? oh ! Sir Thomas how doſt thou do, Sir-/ 

Thomas ? what ? APE A LH PF + 

”* Sr. Tho. Oh ! my Lord, Pm ſtrangely. recover'dall o? the ſudden. ]. 

'\ Lo Sta. Ha? recover'd ? oh ! alas! here's my, Lady Pinchgue. Oh: Madam !. 
how unfortunate was 1, /not to:ſee. your Ladiſhip 2?" We 

* La.'P. Ithought'you wou'd not. have: taken naviced! gee... ths 

$:- nr | Stte-c 
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Lo.Sta. wha, *rwas'my misfortune ; [beg millions o?. pardons: will your: 
'E Ladiſhip be ſo charitable, to Jet, me confer with. the: fick man * ? =—well? 
recover'd ? ha ? 
-" Gr; Tho. RecoverPd ?fis ?/ hethinks 0) nothing butt: his ſtate ad greatneſs ; he 
minds not whether I am ſick or dead. Recauſe' he's above the common rank Oo? 
men, he thinks he muſt be above common ſence, and humanity. . [aſide. 
My Lord Wiſeman you are wellcome— CEnter Lord Wiſeman. =y: 

Zo. Your: Servant Sir Thomas. My Lord Stately' on Lordfhips moft hum- 
ble Servant. 1-2 
; Lo, Sta. He here? then I ſhal{ be uneaſy. [af de. 

La.C., Oh! my Lord, you are wellcometo a wedding, Sir Thomas isa new man, 
and Pm a new Bride; weare a new couple again. 

Lo.W. Your Ladiſhip can tell me no news concerning that matter, but I can 
tell ſome to you, and all this good Company ; ; conſiderable news, that concerns 
their Honour, Religion, and {ome part o* their Fortune. = 

Lo. Sta. How, how ? what's that? what ? - | 

Ladzes.. Oh ! let's hear ! let's hear ! we long to hear. 

_ Ze. W. In one word, you are all abus'd by one-Father - Finical.. 

La. C. How ? do you come to abuſe my Lord' Finicall : | , 

1. La. Nay, if perſons'come hither to GY my Lord Finicall: 1 am gone 3 
=s Coach there. 

-Lazjes. All our Coaches, all our Coach wele:not hear this. 

Lo. Sta.” This is to put an affront upon me becauſe I favour'd the knave. 

Sr. Tho. Hold, Ladies, pray what I can ſay ? 

I. La. Ay ſpeak, you have reaſon to ſpeak for him, you are his Convert. 

'Sr. Tho. Then know, I have never been ſick, only pretended ſickneſs, in or- 
_ _ make ſome diſcoveries which I have done. Finicall has cheated' my- Lord 

ly and all thefe Ladies of money, which if they pleaſe he ſhall refund : He 
d attempted thedebauching my wives woman Par/y; a virtaons maid, who 
bonettly inform'd i me of ir, and by my order encourag d him to: betray him. 

*La. C.-Oh! abominable ! hnſsy ? you are a.lying baggage ; and Sir Thomas you 
are a wicked Proteſtant, and as bad a Proteſtant as ever;you were : . you ſay 
this to abuſe my Lord, I had rather you were in your Grave, you. _ my 
heart: $1954 | [weeps . | | 

"1. La. Fye Sir Thowias yon may be aſham'd. + 

Sr. Tho. Of whar Madam? ſpeaking truth': when I pretended to be at deaths 
door, 1 have been at another door, and ſeen and heard Fimcalls Knavery- 4 

| La. C. I won't. þelieve yon, _. 

*$8r.' Tho: Will you believe your owneyes ? 

£3 C. .No that 1 won t 't If 1 aw him a-bed chogu Panſy Ide beleive. Ttwere the 
Devill.- F Wot: a 

my 50 wou'd nts whu'd "ug 
. Le. P. I know not what to fay-to allthis; 1 confeſs Ido: 'think - my. Lord Fi- 
oy rails onr'purfes too hard; and 1-cou'd be glad to get ſome of my money. 

Le. C. How Madam ? do you finde fault with my Lord Finjcall? 1 know why; 


. ay doit ; becauſe hewon't allow-you in' your'Covetous humonrs3 Ro : you 
Igrace 
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diſgrace the Church, as you do, to that degree, we are aſham'd to own you. 

La. P. Aſham'd toown me ? I think-my quality is above yours. EY 

La. C. Yes Madam, you have quality and eftate enough : your wealth is your 
ſhame ; a rick Lady ſtarve her family : , = 

La. P. Madam, you are an ill-bred abuſive perſon to talk thus, of a perſon of 
my quality. I know what I do: But my Servants are Proteſtants, and rail at me 
becauſe I makg *tm keep the faſts o* the Church. : 

La.C. Are your horſes Proteſtants? you make them keep. faſting-days too ; 
and lock up your Oatesin your Cloſet, for fear your Coachnran ſhou'll feed 
*em too well. 50. 

Lo. Sta, Oh! abominable! the Coachman told me this, and my Lady de- 
nyd it. | | | 

La.C. Did ſheſo? fye upon her ; ſhe knows I know it to be true. 

Ladies. We all know it : weall know it. | 

Lo. Sta. Oh! how I am aſham'd ? Madam, our affair is at an end. 

La. P. Anend? what care I ? I care nat a farthing for you, 1 only regard- 
ed your eſtate z but I ſee you area prodigall man, and will run our your 
eſtate and mine too 3 ſo you may go which way you will. | 
Lo. Sta. Agreed ——agreed, Madam. 

Lo. W. Pray hear me one word more. 

La. C. No, no, we have heard enough o this ſtuff. 

Sr.Tho. By your leave Wife, he ſhall be heard. 

Lo. W. Does not Sr. Thomas pretend to go out o' Town to day by the Do- 


'Qtors order ? 


La. C. ] don't know what he pretends, nor I don'c care, he's ſuch a wick- 
ed man. | 

LoW. You know he does Madam, and you know you told my Lord'Fi- 
vicall of it. And what enſued thereon ? Fizicel! fairly refolv%d to make a 
brothell o! your houſe to night, and enjoy Mrs Parſy here, who by Sir 
Thomas's Order pretended to be left behind. And that your own eyes and 
ears may be witneſſes of the truth of what I have told you, we have ſent a 
meſſenger to Finicall with a Letter from Mrs 7azfy to let him kzow her 
Maſter and Lady are gone. Do you all conceal your ſelves, and if he does 
not come, and in the fight and hearing of you all, own how he gulls you 
all, laugh at you all, and then endeavour to debauch Mrs Panſy, I'le be of 


your Religion. 
La. C. Well if he does—Tle be—T'le be —1 dont know what Religion 


Vle be of. 

Lo. Sta. 1 findeall ſorts o' Preiſts are ſuch knaves, and ſo confound us, that 
I ſhall be of no Religion. 

Pan. My Lord, your Meſlenger is come LEnter Meſſenger. 

Le.W. So, did you meet with my Lord Fijnicall ? 

Meſ. Yes, my Lord, and deliver'd Mrs Panſyes Letter to him; as ſoon as 
he read it, he ſmil'd, and bid me ſay he won d be with her immediately. 

La. C. Oh! 1 am ready to ſwoun, I'm afraid all this is truth. 


* Ladies. Oh?! we ſhall be all horribly aſham'd. 
H T 0:Sta. | 


Lo. Sta: And I; for " comet this Ra' _ 
Pan. My Lord Finitalf's: Coach: is'at the-door..” | : 
Lo. W. Hide, hide, and call the Set vants up. #:5:f a 
Pan. Away, nay, I have taken care-abour'that. | 

[Arun of the Sragr bu Panſy. . 


' LEVER Finicall. ] 


Fin..Mrs Panſy, how. doft thon do, 'my: feet Love? my only earthly .con- 


folation ? Is all the Family gone!'? - of nth VEE. 
Pax, Juſt gone. | | 7 - D: 
Fin, That's well—come my dear. "EN 00 


Pan. Nay really my Lord I dare not venture upon this i 
Fin. There's no harm'in”r; upon my ward Child :: | 
Pan, Your word, my Lord? wou'd I have. me . take Jour word. for my 


Sopl ? 
Fin. AY, believe it, Child. Is there any other. fades of Gith, "then the 


word 0? the Church ? "Tis the miery of England that they. wilknot take. our 


words; but every one manages his Faith by his fancy, and- you- ſee in what 
confuſion you are in. But oh ! the happy Unity abroad, where Nations live 
like Siſters in Obedtence to Rome the common Parent.” > © oo i ar 
Pan, Thoſe Siſters Scratch and bite.. ENT” EY 
Fin. About Secular intereſts. Their Faith.is. one: There we © have credit to 
take np. whole Kingdoms upon tick: Upon my.word Mrs Payſy, it is.and has 
been long the opinion of Holy-men, rhart this 15 the only way by which Preiſts. 
may lawtully hold cainall Communion with the fair Scx; For theſe. ſolid rea- 


fons, liſten. Mrs Par/y. 
Pan | ſhall my Lord ? *Twill he worth hearing, no-doubt. Lafide, * © 


Fin. ? Tis certainly moſt lawtull to circumvent a dangerous eneiny by all. 


frauds it has ever bcen a holy Straragem o?. Preiſts, to-pretend to. more power 
- Mi [4 


over the fleſh, then perhaps morta!l man can attain, in this lite; thereby "reli-. 


glouſly to deceive the world, into a bold conteſt witha'! [ſeeming baffl'd Foe ; 


whereas if we marry, we confeſs the eneiny cannot. be . conquer'd, the Fleſh 
wou'd prevail, and we ſhowd. fall into contempr, We ther Oreo keep opr- 


{elves in veneration, carry Sainr-like Chaſtiry, or at leaſt ths Image of it before 
us.. And though like the Rezrers 0? my | Lord-Mayors Pageants, - we may tave- 
many a ſecret foul ſtep, we muſt keep our Pageant:pure, for that is'ſeen;' we 


are hid. But truly I wou'd alfo keep my ſelf pure, and that L:profeſs t deſign | 


' by this correſpondence. — 
Pan. Ay, how ſo, pray my Lord ? | 
Fin, ] wou'd confine my wandring fancy, to thy. ſweet embraces. and be 

chaſt to all women but thee. Nay our embraces: ſhall be.chaſt, , ſigce we will 


have chaſt intenttons, and not come together {ſo much. to- Boy as to moll-. 


fy our carnal deſires, and bring *tm to nothing. 


Pan. 1 don't know what to ſay to you my Lord, you are a great Schollar, and 


& cannot. anſiver you, but after all, var? ©: 4r0Rp appear —_ FW 
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a man; yet is he no man, nor no"Sinner by putting fuch a fraud? upon -the 
world : we Preiſts are forc'd'to appear in many ſhapes, yet are iwe holy. 
Prieſts ſtill, and our frauds holy being for holy ends':| we appear to be friends 
to this Hereticall Nation, but alas, we Prieſts, are of no.Nation, for no Nation 
but pux own, the holy Roman Eccleſiaſticall Nation of Prieſts, of which his Holy- 
neſs is the head; and though we may appear friends and . Subjects , to ather 
Princes, we fieither are, nor ought to befor any other Prince bur as he is our 
loving Brother ;,and dutifull fellow-Gubjet to the Pope. 35 
Pan. But is that fair. | | Ps 

_ Fin, Divinely fair, to thoſe who haveeyes of faith, and can ſeethe beauty of 
things Supernatirall; how far in glory they are above things naturall, . we ap- 
pear friends to ſome Proteſtants, who are ſo ſimple to be reall friends to us : 
As for inſtance- my Lord Srarely a vain Court-ſlave and Coxcomb—] appar a 


friend to that fool. 


[Lord Stately offers to ruſh in and ſtrike Fin.] 
[bat #s held by Lord W\ ifeman and the reſt.] 


Lo. Sta. A Raſcall. | | 

Lo. W. Peace— [Thruſts Lord Stately back 

Fin. Is there any body in the houſe? . 

Fan. No, the noiſe is in the next houſe. : 

Fin. Here's my Ledy. Credulows, and other ſimple Ladies, we appear as ſim- 
ple as they, and to believe all the ſimple ſtories we tell em. There's a divine 
wiſedofn inthe Church that enables her to deceive for good. Here's my Lady 


+14 5h 


other Proteſtant fools, o? their money, and ler *em be damn'd too ; why ? they 
wou'd be damn'd whether we deceiv'd *em or: no; ſo we make %*em do ſome 
goad ; and are falſe rothem, but ſincere to our'calling of Prieſthood. 
" Pan. 1 doubt you deceive me too. 767 | 

Ein. So 1 do Mrs Panſy, if you take: me to he a wanton man ; I profeſs. 1 
come to you with holv ends; that we may quench our carnall defires, em- 
brace each other into Angells and love for ever with a Scraphique loye. 

Fax. I know not how to anſwer yon, nor reſift yoy. 

Fjn. Then come to my arms my religious dear. 


LLord Sratel \'Lord Wiſemaii, Sir Thomas, 1 ady Credulous, Ly E 
[Pinch gut, 1d all the Ladies 7uſh” wpon Finicall. 


Lo: Sta. Oh! you rogue—=lle appear —_ 

La.C. We'le all 'appear-—Tear him to pieces. - gfe” 

Ladies, Tear him to pieces, . 378 of 
_ Sr.Tho. fold, hold, 
"Ladies. Ky, Sir, of 


let hjm Qiveg'our money firſts. +5 + 11.4 1 


"money; '6ur' money: — ...: 


Fin. Thit Fgnifics nothing, Child 5 @n Angell will ſometimes apperr. like 


- 


. © 


o £ 3 4.5 ion *y y PF # 
s _ L has «+ * © x *ws 
H 2 | % 
| Ea 


ge '". , C YEP 
Fin.” Pay7in a dreadfoll Gare —ſpare. me Mie dot; 1, oo 
» $r. Tho.) Carry him in and'fecure him while we draw -Þp ;our. atcounts. 
Now will you be fooPd by theſe fellows any more? ._ 
. La. C. Never while I live-— | | 
| *  Ladjes, Nor I, norl. | 4. EIAV YE IE \, 
\ La. C.. Pancy, for this honeſty o? thine I'e adopt thee my daughter. ge le 
+ Lo. W.'I hope your Lordſhipis now convinc'd, Mr. . Bellemour and I bore you 
all manner of Sincere friendſhip and: honour, 'when we endeavour'd to break 
your league with *em.: _ ; +00 $f" apy 
. Lo. Ste. My Lord, you were men of honour in it, and to ſhew my, reſpe&- 
to you, you ſhall ha”my daughters. Go home with me. 
Zo. W. The Ladies will be here prefently, my Lord ; Sir Thomas, I muſt bor- 
row the houſe for a good work. | is SIE © >. | 
Sr. Tho. Command-it my Lord. | | 
Lo. W. Tis to Celebrate the reformation of Kanter. He has deſerted his lewd- 
neſs and honeſtly liſted -himſelf among the virtuous married party. He has 
maryed my Couſin Airy. Mr. Bela: our is one of his Bridemen, and your fair 
Daughters my Lord, have done my Couſin Airy the honour to be her Bride- 
maids. | | 
Lo. Sta. Well, I like it well enough. Emer «Servant. 
Scr. Madam, here's a wedding below, askes for ycur Ladiſhip and my Maſter. 
Sr. Tho; Bring 'em up : They'r wellcome 


[Enter Yowng Ranter, Airy, Old Ranter Laura, 
- FBellamour, Julia, Dulman. p 


To. W.-Gonftrs twifh you joy. My-Lord:my couſin is a bride, 
 Zo.Sra. I] wiſh you joy Madam — [all Salute Airy. W hat Mr Rarnter will 

bs a new man ? : 

To. R, Ask my Wife ; ſhe knows beſt what ſhe intends to make me. 

Dul. She can make nothing of thee, but a curious fellow. 

O. R. For my part Ile giveover mankind, and ſtick to Cock-fighting, and 
Bull-bayting ; which are the beft fports in Town. 1 cou'd not live if it *twere 
netfor Cocks and Balls. 


LEnter Lady Pinchguts Coachman. 


Co. Muſt I wait Maſter ? | 

Za. P. Wait, Sirrah !' did you bring the wedding in my Coach ? 

Co. I your Coach # no, if F had, I muſt ha* drawn it my ſelf, your horſes 
cou'd not do'r. Ve ſtarve no longer in your ſervice, Pm hiring my ſelf to a 
Hack. 

Lo. Sta. Sirrah you are a Sawcy fellow ; but you ha?:told truth of the Lady, 
i there's five Guinneys for you. | 
Co. Ah? boys ? thank your honour : now I ſhall uſe my Chops again: 

| Re. R. Are yougiven to telling truths, Sirrah ; If you had been given to oye 
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fintomy 7 rvige, 
e with any maivin Chriftendome, 6r womgheither 
Yo. R. T hen thou Mat be my Ceachman. 
Lo. Sta. This Renter is as bad as ever. 
7 wy by W. No, my Lord, this is only a fooliſh pride he takes of appearing york 
then he is. 
Lo, Sta. Pm glad my Daughters are rid of him ; and to ſecure*%em from ſuch 
companions, my Lord and Mr. Bellamowr, 1 beſtow ? em upon you. 
To. W. My Lord you give us what no man can deſerve, 
Bell. We'le ſtudy to do't. 
Lo. W. My Lady Credulous the Bride is my kinswoman, ſo the Treat to night 
is mine, and 1 invite all this good Company.. 
La. C. In my houſe my Lord. 
Lo. W. The houſt is mine to night Madam. See Mr, Ranter. 
In thoſe ſweet boſomes, we admiſſion finde, 
Whence you wild braves, are ſhut like blaſting-winde. 


nou 
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Who tonnt i Glorious to Drank, Whore, and Sh wy ang 
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! :0-:No: toxbt to both, je Jet.in many 4 Ghoſt. . 12 
But we to'tay bage Rehris Sparks diplay dj : wes "TY 
Can damn themſelves, without tÞ& C hurch's att: wit kn 6. 


ol 


And rather wou'd be catch/d i Rapes thek Pro 
But Hed ring Heaven, they will nat truſt it fa 
Therefore our, Play -h6uſs their Seat of FW. 
Anatht y Ents without Wit or fear, 
Dang'rous French Forces, in lew'd Vizards A 
Our Heroes once in France great Fame did gan : 
Our Majques, give France Revznge, and 5poil tbe ſtrein. 
The Maſques, no doubt, are Penſtoners of France. 
Tis Treaſon now French Intereſt to Advance : 
And French Commodities are all by Law . 
Doom'd to be burnt---- Then you bold Maſques «:oonglunt; 
Or elſe e the Cuftom-Houle will ſeize you all, — -— 
And make our Houſe to the Prize-Office fall. 
oe revive Engliſh Vertue, drive away 
Fol 94 ies, is og in this Play. 
riends of f Engl and that muſt well appear, 
And ſuch no doubt 1s every Creature here. 
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